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Monſieur La F ontaine's 4 
PREFACE. 


lad once determined not to con- 
ſent to any Impreſſion of theſe 
| Tales, till I had compleated 
e thoſe of Boccace, which are moſt 
agreeable tp my Taſte ; but I was adviſed, 
by ſome Friends, to publiſh as many of 
theſe Trifles as I had already finiſhed, leſt 
any longer Delay ſhould cool the Curiofity 
of the Public, which is ftill in its firſt 
Warmth, For my Part, I was eafily pre- 
; i 1 vated 


portunity 
doubtediy, very allowable ; an Z 
4 _— juſtly be taxed with Vanity, ſhould 


' theſe little Arts upon the Public, yet I 


date my Pen to the Taſte of the prefent 


that nothing can be more neceſſary than 
ſuch a Refolution. It can never be ſaid, 


| Mo eur Ts Fontaine" 45 


| hd: it was . 5 


Such a 1 is, un. 
indeed; 


1 diſregard an Advantage of ſo much Im- 


portance. It is * it I refuſe to 
ſuffer any Perſon to be impoſed upon, in 
my Favour ; and decline the Practice of 
ſome People, who only acquire Friends to 


gain a little Popularity by their Intereſt. 
Thefe are Creatures = a Cabal, and very 


different from that SYaniard, who valued 


himſelt for being the fpring of his own 
Works. But though I may have as much 
Occafion as any other Perſon, to play off 


cannot prevail upon myſelf to have Re- 
courſe to any ſuch Expedients; and ſhall - 
only endeavour, if poſſible, to accommo- 


Age; fince I am ſenfible, by Experience, 


that 
. 


tion, 1 became ſenfi 
Intereſt to e ſo favourable an Op- 
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of Books. We have ſeen quaint: Stanzas, | 
Metamorphoſes, and other poetical Con- 
ceits, in great Eſteem; but the 
5 Pleaſantries of Fancy, are no longer faſhi- 

_ onable in the polite World; ſo certain it 

is, that thoſe Performances which pleaſe 
in one Period of Time, may be intirely 
diſreliſhed in another. Works of Solidity 
and maſterly Beauties are the only Pro- 
ductions which have the Peculiarity of be- 
ing tranſmitted through all Ages with uni- 
verſal Applauſe, and without any other 
Paſſpoct than the real Merit which attends 
them. But as my Writings are very diſ- 


2 little YN 


tant from ſuch a Degree of Perfection, 3 


am obliged, in Pr — to keep them in 
my Cloſet, till ſome favourable'Seaſan per- 
mits them to appear in Public. This is 
the Principle by which I have conducted 
myſelf, with Reſpect to the preſent Edi- 


tion, in which I have inſerted ſeveral new 
Tales, becauſe Performances of that Caft, 
have ſome Conformity ta the Taſte Which 
now OR and may _ be e 
wi 


iv AAunſur La Fontaine? 
with a candid Reception. Some of them 
I have lengthened with Additions, and 

thought it proper to retrench a few Super- 
fluities in Others, with no other View, than 
to give an agreeable Diverſity to the Work. 


and to incommode my Readers as little as 


poſſible. Bur I have amuſed myſelf, per- 
haps, with Flights of Imagination, that 


may 7 720 very inſignificant to the Public, 
whilſt 1 have Reaſon, at the ſame Time, 


to be apprehenſive of Objections which 
may ſeem much more important than any 
Performance of mine. It may be ſaid, 
that an Air of Levity and Licentiouſneſs is 
diffuſed through the Book; as it may be 
likewiſe cenſured for treſpaſſing on the Re- 
ſpect due to the Fair Sex; and theſe are 


the two Objections which ſeem to have 
the greateſt Weight. As to the firſt, I muſt 


take the Liberty to declare, that this Turn 


of Writing, which ſome People believe to- 
be ſo exceptionable, is inſeparable from the 


very Eſſence of a Tale: And it is an indi- 


ſpenſable Law, according to Horace, or ra- 


ther, it is the Dictate of Reaſon and com- 


mon 


well as many other Authors, who have 
exerciſed their Abilities on ſuch Points 


cannot condemn me, without extending 
I may be told, that it would have been bet- 
ter for me to have ſuppreſſed ſome parti- 


would have drawn a proper Niſguiſe over 


than ſuch a Method; but I muſt add, that 
this Precaution would have entirely weak- 


Tale, and given it ſuch an Air of Languor 
as would have deprived it of all its Beauty. 
Such a Degree of Circumſpection is only 


their Cenſure to Arioſto himſelf, and the 
Antients who wrote before him. Perhaps 


them. I confeſs nothing can be more eaſy 


ened and. diſpirited the Vivacity of the 


neceſſary in Works that promite much Pu- 

tity and Coyneſs of Thought, either from 

the Subject itſelf, or the Manner in which 
1 "TT > it 


REFA CE v 
mon Senſe, to make the Thoughts and 
Style conformable to the Subject. And I: 

will not ſuppoſe, that any one can imagine 

J ought not to write on ſuch Topicks, as 


& 
* 
9 


with great Succeſs; and theſe Objections 2 


cular Circumſtances, or at leaſt to have 
ſoftened them with: ſuch Shadowings as 
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it is propoſed to be treated; 4 I Th 
acknowledge, that, in ſuch Inſtances as theſe, 
the Imagination ſhould be confined to re- 
gular Limits, and the more they are con- 


* 223 ˙*̃ T— V1 r _ 


| traGted, the greater will be the Satisfaction 
38 reſulting from that Moderation; but, at 
[| the fame Time, it muſt be granted, that 
Y when this Regard to Delicacy becomes too 


2 43 rigid and ſcrupulous, it iufallibly ſpoils the 


[) | - whole Performance. That Perſon who 
3 would ſoften Boccace into the ſame; baſhful 


1 | Air which appears in Virgil, would give the 


Publick no extraordinary Performance, and 
4 muſt inevitably violate the Laws of Wri- 
Ty ting, and treſpaſs upon the Punctilios of 
F Decorum, by too much Solicitude to pre- 
kee them. And that I may obviate all 
Muäiſapprehenſions with Reſpect to Verſe; 
and Proſe, I ſhall take this Opportunity 
VB to declace, that an exceſſive Modeſty, 
| and a proper Decorum are very different 


iin their Natures. The laft, according to 
iS  Gicero, conſiſts in Expr eſſions ſuitable to 
the Subject, with Reipect to Time and 


Flace, as well as the Ferſons we propoſe 
to 


with a Set of Tales written with a ſpright- 
ly Freedom of Thought; and I am per- 


ſuaded that, in this Inſtance, I have not 


offended againſt any known Maxims of 
Morality. If there be any Circumftance, 
in our Writings, capable of affecting the 
Mind with warm Impreffions, I am ſenſi- 


ble it is not to be imputed to the lively 
| Turn of theſe Tales; the Effects which flow 
| from that are very tranſient, and I ſhould 


rather be apprehenſive of that ſoft Melan- 
choly, with which the chaſteſt and moſt 
delicate of our Romances naturally affect 


the Imagination of their Readers, and 
which, in its Conſequence, proves an in- 
ſinuating Preparative to Love. As to the 


Second Objection, which charges me with 
taking injurious Liberties with the Fair 
Sex, it would have ſome Foundation, if I 
had exprefled myſelf with a ſerious Air; 


but ſurely it mult be very evident, that I ! 
„ have 


_ FREFACE.: iwt 
to entertain. This Principle being once 
eſtabliſhed, an Author cannot be taxed - 

with any Defect of Judgment, when he 
endeavours to divert his Contemporaries - 
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viii Monſicur La Fontaine? 
have only indulged a few ſportive Sallies 


of Fancy, and conſequently they can ne- 


ver be attended with any diſagreeable Ef. 


fect. There is no Reaſon to be appre- 
henſive that they will cauſe Marriages to 
be leſs frequent for the future, and make 
Husbands more circumſpect and ſuſpicious 
than they were before. It may, perhape, 


be further objected to me, that theſe Tales 


have no Foundation in Nature, or at- leaſt 


none but what may eaſily be deſtroyed: 
In a Word, that they are crouded with Ab- 
ſurdities, and have not the leaſt Tincture 


of Probability. To this I thall reply, that I 
can produce Vouchers for my Vindication, 


and that it is not an Air of Truth or Proba- 
bility, but the peculiar Manner of relating a 


Tale which conſtitutes its Beauty and Per- 
tection. Theſe are the principal Objecti- 


ons againſt which I thought it neceſſary to 
defend mytelf ; all the reſt I give up to the 


Critics; and indeed it would be an endleſs 
Task to attempt to anſwer every Excep- 
tion. A Critic is never to be filenced, 
aud will conſtantly raiſe freſh Scruples to 
: a - exerciſe 


2 


"PREFACE. ix 
enn his detracting Abilities upon; and 


though T ſhould clear up any Obectlons ; 


which, at preſent, 1may be able to fore- 
ſee, he would ſoon recruit himſelf with 
2 Number of others to e the 
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EA Ns en alla comme il Etoit venu, 
Mangeant ſon fonds après ſon revenu, 
Croyant le bien choſe peu nèceſſaire. 
Quant a ſon temps bien ſcut le diſpenſer, | 
Deux parts en fit, dont il ſouloit paſſer, 


L' une à dormir, & autre a ne rien faire. 


HumMPenHREYS. 
OH N, ever in Life's Farce the ſame, 
Slipt of as careleſs as he came, 
He ſpent whatever came to Hand, 
His Rents went firſt, and then the Land, 8 
In Chattels he as little prided, 
And for his Time twas thus divided; 
One half he ſlept, and in the other 


Did nothing, for be hated Pother. 


Faite par Pups... 8 
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PREFACE. 
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g BOT HE Tazazs and; Novate of 
r N Monſteur De La Fontaine, have 
= received ſo much Approbation 


from the Polite Part of Man- 
kind, that it is almoſt impoſſible to give 
the Reader any Inftances of their Merit, 

wich have not been anticipated by every 
SS Per- 
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verſant with that Work. " £ C N | 
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Perſon of” real Taſte, who has been e 3 
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Thik eee Kurt was 


with a pertect Genius for that arable 
Simplicity of Writing, which never fails 


to delight the Judicious, and 1 is not to be ] 
imitated by the elaborate Formality of 


meer Art and Learning: Nature held up 
her unconſuſed Mirror to his View; and 
all the Objects which he, afterwards, diſ- 


tributed throughout bis Compoſitions, 


were delineated, with the fineſt Tapchy 


from that unerring Original“ 


— 


8 VI ivacity of his Wit was always ad- | ! 
juſted by the ſedateſt Judgment, and both il 
theſe Accompliſhments, which are fo ſel- 


dom united in one Perſon, were blended 


in his Imagination with ſuch a nice Equa- 
lity, that the Auſterity of the One, never 


eb over the Spr ightlineſs of the 


Otter 5 
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Other: From this harmonious Con 18808 


reſulted that correct Nelicacy which is 


fo conſpicuous in all his Writings, and 


which will infallibly recommend them to 
every Reader, who prefers the genuine 
Glow of Nature, before the falſe Co- 


lourings of feeble Art, and thinks an 
eaſy Simplicity ſuperior to a laboured 
Affectation. | 


The Objections, which Pla Perſons 
of very untractable Morals, may be diſ- 
poſedto form, againſt the Manner; in which 
our Author has related theſe amuſing Tales, 


have been conſidered by him, and anſwer- 
ed, in his own Preſace; and as he has 


been thought to have defended himſelf, 


with the greateſt Juſtice, from thoſe In 
putations, I have trauſlated that Piece, as 


thinking it a much better Vindication of 
his Conduct, than any which J could "IN 
holy offer in his Favour, 
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vailed upon to engage in thoſe Tranſſati- 


1 "1 likeivifs, 3 it 3 
for me to declare, that I was not eafily pre- 


ons which I have attempted, and are now 
preſented to the Public: I am too ſenſi- 
ble of my own Inſufficiency in this'Par- 


ticular, to be ever capable of entertain- 
ing a vain Opinion of my Abilities for 
ſuch a difficult Undertaking; and think 
it no Diſgrace to acknowledge, that, 


tho' I am tranſported when I read Fon- 
taine, yet | almoſt tremble. when I tran· 
ſlate him. F 


— 


It is a conſiderable Time, fince I was 
firſt ſollicited to turn my Thoughts to a 
Verſion of this celebrated Poet, and it is 
but very lately that I complied : I may. 
add too, that no Conſideration could have 
induced me to charge myſelf with ſuch a 
Frovinees had! not a A which was 
. refer- 
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PREFACE. 


referred to ſome Gentlemen, whom 1 hand 
all imaginable Reaſon to eſteem competent 
Judges, received more Approbation than 


1 could really expect; but with all that 


Advantage, I till fincerely wiſh, I may 
have given the Proprietors of this Under- 


asking, no Cauſe to repent of their Im- 
1 portunity. 


I hope the Public will a me * lub 
4 tice to believe, that I have not made a 
= \erfion of Hans Carvel, with the leaſt View 
of ſetting my Performante in Competiti- 
on with Mr. Prior's ; had that Gentle- 
| man's charming Verſes been a Tranſlation 
of Fontaine, J am very certain I ſhould 
never have attempted another ; but as he 
was pleaſed to vary entirely from the 
Original, tho' in a Manner hardly ca- 
pable of Imitation, I was willing to con⸗ 
fine myſelf to my Author, and repreſent 


his 
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his on Sentiments. to the beſt of * 
e eit lr 


Thoſe "I Felton 1 Na ne: are 


affixed to their en in this Vo- 


lume, would be injured by me, ſhould I 


thiak it neceſſary to introduce chem, with 


any other Recommendation, than, what 
they have already merited, by the Juſtice 


” they have ſhewn to Fontaine | 


As the 1 of this Work will be, 
chiefly, if not altogether, intruſted to my 
Care, I ſhall endeavour to cormpleat it, 
with all the Expedition conſiſtent with the 
Attention it requires; and if what I now 
offer to the Public, ſhould be ſo fortunate, 
I 


as to obtain a favourable Reception ; 


hall certainly acquit myſelf of what is 


yet incumbent on me, with the greater 


Alacrity. 


# | 


PREFACE. vii 


1 am = at all anxious, with Beten 
co any Cenſures I may ſuſtain from thoſe, 
W who think it beneath them to indulge 
the generous Impreſſions of Candour and 
Benevolence to One, who. is deſirous 
of affording them all the Satisfaction and 
Amuſement in his Power, without the 
leaſt Inclination to depreciate tlie Perfor- 
mances of Others; or arrogate to his Own, 
that Merit, to whe his impartial Con- 
temporaries ſhall think he has not any 
tenſions, ; 
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it 


Samuel Humphreys. 
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P AGE 108, —— "read Verſe the 13th thus, 
Her Books, to End from the Beginning, 
Page 119, Line ult. for much, read oft. 
Page 119, Line 15, read Artiſts. aig 
Page 121, Line 165 for Spacious, read Serious 
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N Trhitfu ombatdy, of Yore, 
A beauteous Prince the Scepter bore „ 
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A Prince, who never fail'd to move 
Each Heart with Envy or with Love. 
As in the Glaſs he did one Day 
From Head to Foot himſelf ſurvey, - 


Can any Man alive, ſays he, 
For Shape and Face compare with me? 


Who er ſhall ſuch a Perſon bring, 
Upon the Honour of a King, 
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None, but yout ſe 6 
ut that may eafily be try'd 

dy what the Ladies Hearts decide. 7 — — 

f you think fit, he'll gladly ſhare 


he Pains you take to pleaſe the Fair ; | 
nd may, while you purſtte new Game; | 
olace the poor forſaken Dame, 
Molpho anſwer'd theteupon 3 
For ſo they call'd the Royal Don) 
our Talk has made me much deſire 
o know this Brother; bring the Squire. 
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The Knighe t to. ferch his Brother Sees; ; 
| Foconde we'll his Name ſuppoſe. . ; 
He in the Country liv'd retir d, ST My, 
Nor envy d Joys in Courts admir d 5 \ 5 1 | 
Join'd to a young and charming Spouſe : . 
But whether bleſs d in Nuptial Vows | 
With ſuch a Mate, he beſt cou'd tell; 

His Neighbours lik'd her paſſing well. 


His hacker finds him, lets him know, 


He inſtantly to Court muſt 803 | . 
Where he'd be ſure to get a Place, 
And make his Fortune by his Face. | 
But then alas ! this charming Wife, 
Depriv d of all the Joys of Life, HR | 4 


Expreſs d fo movingly her Woe, 15 4 
It griev'd his very Soul to 303 3 | 


Proteſting againſt all Relief, 


She ſeems to triumph in her Grief, 


| eren Si the Dene, 
Puts on her Tragic-Airs wid e #4 = x NN 


To draw Tears from Joconde s Eyes: 22 
And can you leave Me ?*then vept le. 
Joconde ſo much Cruelty . 
Ah! will you to my tender cue 

The Pageantry of Courts prefer ? * 

Can you forget your faithful Wife, "3 
The Pleaſures of a Rural Life, 

That calm Repoſe and Peace of Mind, 
Which none in Crouds nor Courts can find, $ 
Theſe flow'ry Meads, where purling Streams 
Soften the Soul to pleaſing Dreams, 

Theſe Woods which ſhelter us from Heat, : 
Where Birds their various Songs repeat z 
The riſing Hills, and winding Vales, 
And Ev'ning's ſweet refreſhing Gales, 
Thoſe coy Receſſes of the Grove, | 


Thoſe Seats of Innocence and Love! 


But ah! what ſhould engage your Stay, 
I fear moſt haſtens you away! 


You ſcorn in Solitude to thine, 

| And flight an eaſy Heart like mine. | 

Go cruel Man, be vain! and ſhew- ; 

Thoſe Charms, which none can boaſt but vou. 
What Jocond offer d, to abate Pap 1 

Th' Affliction of his loving Mate, a4 

Our Story mentions not: We'll ſay, | 


His Sorrow took his Speech away; 

A method which will beſt excuſe 

The Squire, and diſengage my Muſe. 

The Wife, when now with broken Heart 

She ſaw him ready to depart, - - 
Reminding him of former Bliſſes, E 
And ſtifling him with Tears and Kiſles, 

A Bracelet gave bim as a Charm 


To keep his precious Life from Harm, 
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Take and wear This, my Dear, ſays ſhe . 5 
And when you ſee it, Think of Me. 1 
An honeſt-· meaning Body might 

| Have thought ſhe wou'd have dy* d that N ks. 


Well 


= My 


About two Leagues from his Abode, 


Which he had left on Spouſe's Bed, 
As having taken there his Leave; 

This ſtrange Neglect he knew would grieve 
Her tender Heart, and gallop'd back, 


Not knowing what Excuſe to make. + 
IT o the dear Bed in haſte he flies; 5 
And on his Wife's chaſte Boſom ſpies - 
A Lubbard-Hind ; and both ſo faſt 
Aſleep, as if they ſlept their laſt, 
Jocond, at firſt, reſoly'd they ſhou'd : | 
But having paus d a while, thought good 
To let this vile Adult” ry ret 

And in my Judgment that was het. | 
For in ſuch nice Affairs, the Wiſe 
Make uſe of neither Ears nor Eyes, 


The Bracelet came. into his ea,, 4 [HED 


Well Focond went; but on the Road, ; KT 


B + | : . Whether 


Whether twas W 
Wirh-held the Husband's-Indignation 
Or that the Poet was unvilling Fae: EM 
To damp a merry Tale, with mies, 05 8 -- 
Baſe Woman Live! Foconde laid, 175 ö 8 WF 
Let thy. own Conſcience thee upbead, nan 
He then took Horle, and left the Loui 
In his Wite's Arms, to ſnore it out. BY” © 
Still as he rode, he bore i in Mind nh, _ | 
The Couple whom he left behind; 3 2 2 
And fretting as he ſcour d along, BEES 
This was the Burthen of his Song : 2 - | be 
Had ſome brisk Wit or powderd Beau, Fes 
Or Colonel lac'd from Top to Toe; e 

Or Page been choſen for her Uſe, 81 3 
She might have pleaded ſome ane, -: fa, 
But after ſighing, ſwooning, ſobbing, ue WY 
Zoans, to debauch that Booby Ropin ! 
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Had 81 the ng a W e 85 . | 
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hate, to Kilo Us! _—_— 


Heav'ns did you ever er lee a Fellow, 7 ; 2 ; Re 
With Sides ſo lank, and Face ſo yellow! 8 . 


The King was pleas d, the Knight was blam'd, 
The Ladies baulk d, | the Squire aſham' d. 


Joconde worn to Skin and . 5 


S — 


Was yet a comely Skeleton 3 . 
And ſtill one eaſily might trace 
Remains of Beauty in his Fre: 
But wanting Life, and Force, is fire * 
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| Roms one Day about the Court, „ 
In Places of the leaſt Reſort, ; 1 f Fe | 
A Door unlock'd he chanc'd to he, 
That open d to a Gallery; 
And from a private Cloſet widow 3 > 
j Theſe tender Words did over-hear. Pune „ 
| My Lite, my Love, my only Joy, 1 
Muy dear Courtade, my charming * 
Muſt I then ſtill my Vows apply | 
To one, ſo Lovely and ſo Shy? 
A Thouſand glitt'ring Beaux wou'd fain 4 


Do what you may, yet wiſh in vain. 
When Florimel the Meſlage brought, 
You curs'd her, call'd her all to naught; 


—_— 


And heedleſs of my Am'rous Rage, 
Play d at Lanſquenet with a Page. 
Rather than caſe the fond Deſires | 
Of her who for your Love expircs, 185 
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Jocond was puzz led, and one may 6 | 5 3 
Give any one at leaſt- a Day = : 
To gueſs the Nymph who, humbly ſud, 
And Swain ſo ſtubborn to be wood. 
Now who ſhou'd this Adonis be, 99 55 
But the King's ugly Dwarf! and She, 
In whoſe Embraces he was ſeen 
The bright Aſtolpho's haughty Queen 
The crazy Wainſcot was but flight, 
And at a Chink let in the Light; 
Where Focond with Amazement ſaw 
Theſe tender Lovers thro” the Flaw, 


1 


Both did on Florimel rely, 
To be ſecure of Privacy; 
But, warm 'd by watching at the Door, 
She too perhaps had her Amour, 
Which took up all her Thought and Care 
os mindful of her own Affair; ; 
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3 th Importance of her Poſt, 
And heedleſiy the Key had loſt; 


Which Focond kept for future Uſe, n N en 


And pleaded thus his Wife s Excuſe. 

I find that Cupid makes his Jokes | 
Among the better Sort of Folks: | 
A Royal Dame for Love may pine, 
And give a Monarch Brows like mine. 

Since ſuch a Princeſs lights the King 
: For ſuch an ugly, little thing, 


1 think my Wife was leſs to blame, fe 
Who with a Bumpkin quench'd her Flame. 


Thus having ſet his Mind at peace, 


His Griefs abate, his Charms increaſe "6 


His hollow Checks begin to riſe 
Freſh Vigour ſparkles i in his Eyes, 


A ſecond Youth renews his Face, 
And blooms again in ev'ry Grace. 
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The Fair ah eager Looks purſue, 
The Man they lately ſcorn' d to view 8 
Tranſported with his ſudden Charms, | 

And die to claſp him in their Arms. 
Foconde having heard: and ſeen, 1 
What paſs d betwixt the Dwarf « and Queen, 
He thought he cou'd on no Pretence, 5 
Hide this Smock-Treaſon from the Prince, = 
But that he might the leſs diſpleaſe, ; | 
Open'd the Matter by degrees 3 
And as it fell i in Converſation, 


Y 


Had always ready ſome Quotation, 
To ſhew, that Heroes in all Ages, 
Ne er wanted Matrimonial Badges. FN 
Dread Sir, ſays he, the Proudeſt Shees © 
Make frequently ſuch Slips as theſe 3 

And many Dames of Regal Station 

Have condeſcended to the Faſhion-: : 

Men, fam'd for Courage, Wit, and Senſe, | 
Have againſt Horns found no Defenſe; 


But 
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The Day, quoth he, I bid adieu 


I was convinc'd by her Miſcarriage, 


But when Fa had 'em, ie bore 
Their Fronts as upright as before. e 


To my dear Spouſe to wait on you, 72 


That Cuckoldom is link d to Marriage. | | bh 
Then did each Circumſtance relate Ts 
Of His, and of the Monarch's Fate. 


| The King was fir d : You ſeem, ſays he, 
A Man of Senſe and Probitjyʒ - 
Yet, tell me where I may behold 


5 


ns. es. * 


With my own Eyes what you have told. 

He did ; and plac'd him, where unſeen, 

He ſaw the Dwarf upon the Queen. 

Struck with the Baſencſs of the Crime, - 
He ſtood aſtoniſh'd for a time; 
Then ſaid, Our Wives, the more's their ſhame; | 


Have play” d Us but a ſcurvy Game: 55 
Let 
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2 6 „Gren and the dea. 8 


vet ſince we can't what's paſt unravel, IT 
| Let us, Joconde, both go travel ; 

| And try what Fortunc we ſhall find 
Among the reſt of Womankind. 
| To put in practice this Deſign, 1 

Change you Your Name, and Pll change Mine. 
Great Equipage wou'd trouble bring; 
Therefore III quit the State of King, | 

Lay dull Formality aſide, 

And all Things equally divide. 

Bare-foot I round the World will roam, 

Quoth Jocond rather than go home. 

All that your Maj eſty requires, 

Is what my injur'd Heart deſires. 

We'll ramble, till we have forgot 

The dire Effects of Hymen's Knot. 


So be it then, the King reply d; 
But firſt a Tablc-Book provide, 
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For She 551 proves 
Will fall by Flatt 
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Both thus equipt their Journey took, ,_ No 5 
And bought a Folio Table-Book, OP 1 8 
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Ij)!he many Favours they recciy'd, 2 


. 


Were hard to tell or be belicy'd, _ 2 4 1 


Each lovely Nymph when they appear, x | 
Puts on her moſt becoming Air. 


And evry ſtudy d Grace diſplays, 7 . 6 | | Wt 


Happy if ſhe objain their Praiſe; „„ 
But happier She, whoſe killing Charms 
Attract the Lover to her rug; 7 5 
Hearts hard as Stone, and cold as Ice, EA. 
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Grow warm and ſoften in a trice: 
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And fail no 1 
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In eviry Town - 
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Vapours are cur d, and Bel ; 


In Folio-Book the ni 
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That Dames who keep their Days in State 


And Wives of . 
Who know themſelves of 


Will not be towz d Eatempore. 


It may be ſo; but I want time _ 
To draw their Co out. in Rhyme; 
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As to the Fact, I here unfold it; 5 7 
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As holleſt Arioflo told it. Y "OY 
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When our Gallants had' had their Sy 
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| - What Heart ſoever . purſue a rig & 7 
Baut, if Old Galen's Rule held — Lia 

„ ew with Love, as tis With 9 t 

. In which Variety of Meat 205 85 ©. 
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3 Is apt to make one ever Eat. e Te 7 
E .. Web have a ſingle Diſh in common, 5 \ 
| That is, between us Both, one Woman, LY 


EN 'Quoth Jocond what you ay is itde . 123-3 
: The pretty Marchioneſs will do. 


Im not diſpos d to have a Flame WE 

8 | The King reply'd, for ſuch a Dame 0 
A little Sempſtreſs might be found, = 

As fair as Marchioneſs, and found. 

To ſuch we need no Homage pay; # 

In Public Walks, or at the Plays 2 
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But without making 2 Rout, 5 8 4 3 „„ 


Whate er we with Hay do- with er, 
And are in no Conſtraine to Pie. W 5 
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7 aconil ask'd; what if we mw . = DS, 
The Daughter of our Landlady 2 „ RT; 
She is a Maid I dare uphold, 

In ev ry Point, tho' Twelve Years Old. 
| Your Motion' 8 good, Alolpbo Laid, | | 
If I may have the Maidenhead: .... 
This Privilege at which I aim OW --M 
Is but a Fancy 3 let me claim 0177 e ON | 
For once, Dear Friend, the preference, A HP. -.-.. 
Allow me here to play the Prince: 
In this one ſingle Branch Tdöſtrvx re 
To keep up my Prerogative. N 3 9 
Joconde ſaid, in ſueh a Caſe e = 
How, Sir, can Fleſh and Blood. give Place ? Wi 1 
C2 2, a 


. 


f on o 0 N D 2 * or, 1 
In all things elle, I ſhall be ¹ 


Obedient to your Roa Will; 5 — 85 


But if you pleaſe, w ell leave this Cauſe | 
To the Deciſion of two Straws. 
Draw Lots they did, with earneſt Care, 


For this imaginary. Ware. TE 


Foconde claim d, in Point of Law, WOE 
By virtue of the longeſt Straw, 61 | 


This little Virgin 1 come, 


On ſome ſmall Errand, to their Room; 
Both King and Squire the Girl careſs d, 
Hier Beauty prais d, her Bubbies preſs d; 
Then ſhew'd a Rins, ſo ſparkling, ſhone, 


That Night engag'd her for their own, 


And whilſt her careful Mother ſlept, 
She ſoftly to their Chamber crept. 


The Lovers in the Middle plac d her, 
And honeſtly, by Turns: embrac d her. 
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The Geis and the Diazr. 2T 


To the Contentment of al Three, . —_ 
Joconde was in Extacy ! Fs „ 5 


To think how he had got with Might, ” 
Entry and Seiſin of his Right. Cech # 1 | 
[11 pardon Him, for nis in yain, | Bos 1 

On that Point to have any Pain, 1 ne. = 
In which all- Girls with little Trouble, TS 5 = - 


Can the moſt artful Sportſman bubble; : ; 
| As Seneca, that learned Clerk, — —_ 
| Doth ſomewhere, as I'm told, Remark. 

Thus all went well ; the Damſel play d, : 
To — Niecty, the Maid; N 2 | 
Tho' long had her Fantaſtic Toy, 1 
Been yielded to a Prentice Bor. 1 13 = 
But merrily one Night they paſs LE | FA | 
Abundantly to her Solace; | 
The ſame the next, and tis werd , 
She * as merrily the third. E 1 f 
1 i | an? . 


The Prentice vonder a to | behold. 


f | 


His Miſtreſs grown ſo very cold, . 5h 5 125 re "F 


But was not long upon the Scent, 1 38; Fa 
Before he found how Matters WEL * e 


And did in Terms ſevere reprove 
The Wench for being falſe to Love. 


She whimper'd ; but confels'd, at laſt, 


| The Contract he had lately paſe'd. 
And, to appeaſe him, thus ſhe ſaid 5 


If there be Credit in 4 Maid. . 
N n theſe naughty Gueſts are gone, . 


8 = 


Pm Yours again, and yours Alone. 
A Fig, ſays he, for any Gueſt; 3 
Kiſs me, this very Night, you ad belt. 
The Girl reply d, with weeping Eyes, 
Which way 70 dot, can you deviſe ? 
"Theſe Folks to whom I am engag d, 
II boy d fail, wou'd be enrag'd 4 


25 


1 * N 
351 keep the Nute, for which, ye v0 > know * 
What Pains 1 Nightly undergo. „ 
Tl get the RING, fays he, for Is; 

And gratify my Humour 00. 3 ; 
Do they ſleep ſound? Yes, when they OY 
Says ſhe, but Im oblig d to keep 

My Poſt between em both, for a 


Lies Rill but while his Friend has done ; 
So that I ſeldom want Employ. 


2 * 
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At their firſt ſuoring, ſays the Boy, MM 5 ; 


Til viſit Tou, and ack no more 1 

Than that you wou du't ſbut the Door. 5 
She left it open, and He came | 
To the Bed's Feet with cager Flame 3 
Then fliding ; up. between the Sheets, 


(Love ever adam theſe Deceits) | 
Plac'd himſelf cloſe, tho' G- dd knows how; 


But Arioſto does avow, 

That tho the Lovers did awake, 

Soon as the Bed "I to ſhake, 
"Sv <6 


— * . 


ET vet, all the while the Boy + was a * er, i 
They neither of em | ſmok 4 the . 1 2 W 


What has my Camrade kat to — 
' To fire bis Blogd and force eight, : = bh. 
Aſftolpho thought ; fit lay the Squire | is 1 
| 4 7 


Much wand' ring at the Monarch 8 Fire. 
In the mean time the ſturdy Boy 
His precious Time did well employ z . - 
And as the Day began to peep; my ect 
Th Advent 'rers being faſt aſleep, W 


The Lad ſlipt off; ; the little Maid INN 
_ of new Fatigues afraid . 12 | 

| „ 
When theſe Knights-Errant were awake, P 
The Kine, Joconde thus beſpake. 4 : 
Great Sir! with glorious Toils oppreſt, 


Compoſe your weary Limbs to Reſt 4 
And after ſuch anufist Pains, | OY. SEAS 
Conſult the Welfare of) Ow Reins. 


W A fad | fs 


5 by 


oe | the wietry Prince e. eee 


1 waited to get up and tide: 8 


Till, tir d with Watching Sleep debe 2 b ; "AT" 
But, had you ſooner quenctrd your Fla we, ; 


I wou'd have made a-Poſt or Two: 


And that's as much as 1 could do, 8 5 gd 1 


Joconde cry d, there's no Diſpute 

With Kings who will be Abſolute * 

But for the future, Ill beware 

How Monarchs in my Pleaſures ſhare. 


The King was piqu'd at this Retort ; 55 


Some Princes wou d have quarrell'd\for' if 


But he, good Man, reply'd dear Mate, 
et the Girl judge of this Debate. 
Then calling Lucy up in haſte, | 
To tell them how Affairs had paſsd, 
Eager each other to refute, 5 
Both told the Cauſe of their Diſpute; 
She, bluſhing on her Knees did fall, 
Ask'd Pardon, and diſcoyer'd All. 


Ws 
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5 They . not treat the Wamon. i il K $2 Rs ? 
But, after having laugh d d their fill, ; 
Gave her the RinG and ay Crowns, | 
| To buy new Topknors, Gloves and _ 
With which the Baggage ſoon was Wed; bi: 
When Modeſtly, in 1 Bridal Bed, 
She loſt, with many an artful se, 
5 * Maidenhead for good and al. - 
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Thus did Abtolpho and his F nend 
To theſe Adventures put an End 5 
Finding themſelves o'crcharg'd with Laurels, 
Which tho' not gain'd by Warlike Quarrels, 
Yet ſhall immortalize their Names 
As long as Cupid's Altar flames, 
Laurels more fair than thoſe attain d 
8 By Battles won or Cities gain'd ; 
More fair, altho' they only coſt 
A few feign'd Sighs, or Tears at moſt ; | 


The Q& ee a 


And far from. Danger and Alarms; | 2267 
Had been acquir «ho Dint of Charms, - it de 
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15 
Their — quite full of W 

Of Belles who had well quench d their Flames, 
Come, ſays the M narch to the Squire, 

We pretty well have ſpent our Fire. p 


Een let us to on Homes — 
You to the Country, I to Court. . 
Our Wives are looſe beneath the Wait, W 
And Other s are not over-chaſte. 
Tis in Misfortunes ſome Relicf 

| To have Companions i in our Grief ; 
Then let us both like prudent Men, 
Return and take our Dames again. 
That Love which Hymen had ſubdu' d, 
perhaps our Abſence has renew d. 


And as Aſtolpho had Divin 'd, 
Their Wives were mighty fond and kind, 


: 
by 7 
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70 CONDE. 


b After ſome- bean more for Faſhion 
Ariofto tells us, than in Pa 
They ſtroye loſt Pleaſures to retrieve, 


As faſt as Love wou'd give em lee; 4 
Not mentioning, as 1 can find, * 
The crooked 3 or Lubbard-Hind. 

| Then let us not with fruitleſs Cate, N 
Expect perfection in the Fair * "2 
But ſince we cannot live without 'em, 
Take em with all their Faults about em, 
And ſtedfaſtly this Truth believe, 


That every Woman i is an Eve, FS 
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She needs muſt bleſs her Monatch's Bed. 
And certain 'tis, no Royal — he nuts tt 
Eer prov'd the Scenes of ſofter Sweets. 


But Cupid, who delights in Malice, 


* 


And low d to roam about the Palace, 
As he was whisking round his Link, [4 
Juſt where the Floor diſclosd a Chink, 
Shook out a Spatk, tis far from Fable, . 
And down it dropt into the Stables . | | 
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1 Fira the Precordia of 3 a Gwen 5: e 
i Another wou d have laid, his H ar ws; 80 


' Since that 5 a Name will ſuit. our Mete, 


His well-turn'd Perfon and his'f | Parts: | | 
Had fuch a Knack of ſtealing Hearts: 


"© 


EEE *. 45 E * 


But ſutely if niee Terms of Art £7 15 ed 
Can ſometimes happen to fall pat in, 
They Il ſhew at once our Wi 
4 4 4 e ee a ITE . 


This very Groom, well call him Tie, 


This, Groom, I fay, with many a Mak 
Paſs'd for a very dapper Blade . ; 5290 * 


os 


” 5 
4 4 
* A * 1 


That all the Virgins where he _ 
Were languiſning to loſe tliat Name. 
But what was more engaging yet, 
My Author ſays the Youth had Wu, 
And well he made it ſoon appear, 
As in the Sequel you ſhall hear. 


eee 


| This FR When be beheld the Queen, 5 
Was raviſh'd at her matchleſs Mien 3. 5 
Her Eyes had ſhot him to the Soul, 7 
And his Heart kindled like a CO.. 
He fightd, and gnav'd his Nails—What then 2 _ 
1 then, he ghd d and AAP d ne 3 
Cupid was tonch'd to ee this rocher, 
As much as if he ad been his Brothers. 3 
; Obſequious to his Aid he fled, Eo 7 : 
And perch'd unſeen upon his Head; „ 
Where, i in leſs Time than Lawyers harch up 
Some lucky Lye, their Cauſe to patch up, 
He fill'd his Brain with ſuch Vagarics, 
As ſoon diminiſh'd his Quandarics. 5 5 N 
For Cupid diſciplines lo well, 5 
He'll make an Oaf a Machiavel, {534 
And daily furbiſh up more Sages, 1 
Than Schools can hammer out in Ages: a 71 


p Tou 


* - MULETIER „ 5 


you call for Proof—Why, ifl need ie, [720 


þ T his Tale's my Voucher, youu to read it ir. TY „ 


Our Love-fick Brother of * e Manger : 1 oy 
Now hooted at the Thing call Roy, 1 6 
And yet he wiſely thought it 1 
10 be as cautious as he cou d; 
Tho ble 6d with Bronze, he thought! it Ruin 
To tell the Queen what he'd be doing, 
Becauſe he knew her Majeſty 


5 
E 4 


Would never yield Extempore; Pr” beg 
But rather he might apprehend, * fo 
His Suit would haſte his latter End, 
And, therefore; he could ſee 10 Reaſon 
Why Love ſhould talk him into Treaſon F 
Nor did he think it one Jot | better oY 

. To ſcrawl his Paſſion in a Letter, x (48 
For Letters oft have caus d the Writers ; 


— 


To curſe the Day they were Enditers. 
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To ſuch 2 Situation droves. 


Between the Gallows and his Love, . 
Ho. did he this Dilemma ſettle? 42 


Why, truly like a Man of Mettle. : 
Thought he, my Paſſion, if 1 faulter, 
Will prove as fatal as a Halter, 
| And ſince tis very plain I may die, 
| Or, by the Hangman, or the Lady 3 
' ; | Cupid conduct me to her Bed; | | | 
To make me talk'd of when I'm dead; , f 
The God, who heard this pious Prayer, a 9 
Reſoly'd to make the Buſineſs bear, + 


And how his Pupil he did chear up, 


8 


A Paragraph or two ſhall clear up. 


In Lombardy, Friend Boccaee fays, 
By the far Cuſtom of thoſe Days, . 
D 2 | 


- : 4 
N 
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0 
The King and Queen lay oft aſunder ; ; 
But this we think no mighty wonder, 


3 n 
f * * * 5 1 
< on ; 7 0 p 


| Becauſe, if Fame the Truth reports, 855 1 10 


Tis much the ſame i in Modern Courts. | 


His Majeſty, tis likewiſe ſaid, 8 * * ya} 
When cer he took it in his Head, 23 WO} 


'To chear his Queen an Hour or more, 
Tript ſoftly to her Chamber-Door, N 
Where a Sage Matron, plac d in Waiting, | 
Would often let the Monarch late uy | 
Looſe in his Gown, as wiſcly Gueſſing 


Twould fave ſome Moments in undreſſing. 


» * 


The Reader too muſt underſtand, 
A Taper glimmer d in his Hand, 
Leſt he ſhould ſtumble on ſome Plank il, 


And bruiſe an Eye, or ſprain an Ankle 3 


But yet, ſo feeble was the Blaze, 
The Devil ſcarce cou'd know his Face. 
The Crone, who knew what he deſir'd - 


Le MUL 22 TER: 2 5 E 


| Receiv'd the Taper and retir'd ; 3 1 


— — 


This was the Praftice chen well known, DH 


And ev 17 Nation has it's own. 


i 


Peter, who n manag gd not t his Wir it, 
Knew the whole Cuſtom to a Tittle, 0 

| And, ſoon accoutred in this Gear, 
He at the Portal did appear; 

The Monarch's Rap he had ſo trim, 

The good Duenna thought 'twas him, 
She ope'd the Door, and took his Light, 
Then wiſh'd the Mimick King Good Night, 
Bleſſing her Stars for this kind Hap 1 
That gave her gummy Eyes a Nap. 


Our Wag had nothing now to arcad, 
But that the King might come to Bed; 


Twas dangerous to be too heedleſs, 


But, for that Time, his Fears were needleſs. £ 


Laſt Morn, the Monarch roſe at four 


To rouze with Hounds and Horn the Boar; a 
D 3 


: * d 6 5 wild . ; 7. 
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5 He n ne'er had kanted down a bigger, e afar 
And left himſelf ſo little Vigour, . N Yo 


4 


That the kind Reader may conclude, i; 

He thought his Viſit would be rude, | a = 

At leaſt, till Midnight Hours were pat, - ** | 

Loye's Cheer he cou'd not hope to tate. Iz Veri | | 
And now, what? Youth, ſo x near the Bleſſing = | 


Wou'd think of ought elſe but undreſling ? 


This Peter did, and had you ſeen him, = . 
You'd wonder'd how he cou'd ſo clean him, | * 
His Linnen was ſo lilly neat, „ | | 1 
And with rich Eſſence made lo ſwect, | . 1 
That had you view'd him in his Room, | 
When he did firſt put off the Groom, : 
You wou'd have ſworn, to ſee the Man dreſs, 5 


Venus her ſelf had been his Laundreſs. 


But not to tire you on that Head, p 
| 2 85 5 
Peter we'll now ſuppoſe in Bed. 
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| But here, tis fit we tell our Readers, 


One of the real King's Proceedures. 


The Monarch, oft, when State- Aﬀairs 15 
Perplex d his Head with royal Cares, 1 
| | When Officers in Truſt were thicviſh, 3 | 
Or if his Houſhold made him peeviſh, 
Wou'd claſp his Conſort in his Arms, 


And ſilently enjoy her Charms, 

And tho' ſhe made his Spirits flutter, 

The Devil of a Word he'd utter. 

Th obſequious Queen, without much teaching, 
Cou'd eaſily diſpenſe with ſpeeching; 

A Lover, right in other Matters, 

| | May pleaſe the more, the leſs he chatters. 


This lucky Circumſtance however, 
For Peter was compleatly clever;. | 
D+4, as 
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4 improved it to the beſt, 
Nor need the Muſe relate the reſt; 


_ » 


Only, that in thoſe myſtic Caſes, 
1 That have Relation to Embraces, 
Fame, if we darc to truſt her, ſings 
One Groom is worth two Brace of Kings. 8 


The Queen, it then may be believ'd, 


Some Diff” rence, at that *, n 


Surpriz d at ſo much am rous Play, 
She thought her Monarch ſtrangely gay, 
And fancy'd that his Choler might 


Make him exceed himſelf that Night. 


Heav'n, in it's Gifts, is always juſt, 


Nor wil!, to one, all Talents truſt, 


An Emperor of ſome great Nation, 


Has Vertues proper for his Station, 
A Lawyer too, has all his Paces, 


And clears, and often puzzles Caſes 3 


As to Loves Sight; Ae an n 
A * Groom encels them both. 


Our Galant, ww as 1 185 


His brisk Attack, at laſt retreated 3 

He thought it Wiſdom to be gone MY 

E'er Morn's bright Pinners were put on, | 
And therefore, lighted o n by no Ray, 
Got out of Bed before Aurora. 

Here Love had taught his happy student 
To be, what few are, bleſsd and prudent, | 
For had he ſtay'd five Minutes more, 

He'd met the Monarch at the Door. 

The Monarch Pray what's this you ve ſaid? 
I thought he went fatigu'd to Bed. 

Tis true ; the Reader there is oaks; | 

Bur he. was not fatigu'd all Night, 

And therefore, cer the Dawn was ſeen, 
He paid a Viſit to the Queen. 


1 i 
% . 
« 1 


hs. Ls MUL BTIER: 
Her Majeſty, who heard him. enter, 
Was much ſurprisd at this Adventure, 
And more to be ſo little cloying f 
5 Chas he was till inclind to toying, 
My deareſt Lord, Gaid the, i it Guns \ | 
| Your Fondneſs prompts you to Extreams 5 
But tho I own this kind Proceeding, , 
Beſpeaks the Heighth of royal Breeding, - 
"Þ would not, for. your Kingdom's Wealth, : 
Permit yau to impair your Health; 
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You're dearer to me, than my Eyes, Sir, 
And ſix Careſſes will ſuffice, Sir z 
| Beſides, your Majeſty well knows, 
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Tis not ten Minutes ſince you roſe. 
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The Monarch now, as he lay moping, 
Began to ſmoak ſome Interloping; 
But ſince he reliſn d not the Jeſt, 


He thought that Silence wou'd be beſt 
And 


1 - * a * d 


25 eu One. Ft 


43 
And ſo, as faſt as he was able, 5050 1 
He tripp d directiy to the Stable 3 Fo Oe gr 

Well judging that no Courtier and N . $8 
Had in Love's Feats eclips d him ſo. . 

| J have, ſays he, much Cauſe to 198 ; 


| My luſty Rival may be here, e JHES 2 
| And, tho' no outward Marks diſplay him, ED. oy | 


His Palpitation will betray him. 


% 


It happen d that the King, this Night, 


Forgot to bring his waxen Light, 


And therefore grop'd | along the Gloom, 
And felt about from Groom to Groom. 


| Peter, who heard him in the Hay, 
WT Sweat Streams of Aſſa Fetida, 
And ſlept * Wes as 0 . 


The good Prince hoping to diſcover, 
By his high Pulſe the happy Lover; FEE 
HT Wat 


4a 
Choſe a good Thought: for his Director, . 
And was not croſs d in his Conjecture, 

| But quickly laid his Hand on Peter, 
And felt k him ſeorch like any Heater... 


& 5% 


The Monarch has. "7 his Man, - 
A ſecond Scheme. of Thought began 2 
He meant to know him in the Morning, 


F 


That Grooms, might by his Fate take Warning, 


He found, by ſtretching out his Leg, | 
A pair of Sciſſars on a Peg, 
Which Fortune ſeem'd then to produce 

On purpoſe for his preſent 8 8 

Tis well, thought he, III mark the Droll, 

So clipt a Lock from Peter's Poll. 

The King, thus having gain'd his Aim, he 
Z Pok'd off as ſoftly as he came, x; 
Tho' ſhort of what he had deſign'd, " 
Becauſe he left the Lock behind, 
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he Auenovs Groou, 


And Peter, to prevent Dilaſter, W 
Determin d to out- wit his M after] | 
So crept to each Companion's Bed, 
And ny a * ex ry Head. 


To ſce his Grooms all cropt like Friars 3 


This Night careſs d theſe ſixtcen Slaves! 
No ſure, for this wou'd make my Queen'a a 
Worſe Prodigy than Meſalina. 

Well, Sirs, ſaid he, with ſmoother Brow, 
Who-c'er has done the Deed, but now, 
Let him be ſilent, and refrain | 
From going he knows where again, 


Now Morning tines the King admires | 


And has my Spouſe, thinks he, and raves, 
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HRE E Dames, when Wine, at a Collation, 

Had given their Twatling-ſtrings Vibration, 
Henan moſt freely to unfold 
The various Pranks they ad played of ul 
Each had her Spark for private Uſe, 


A Cuſtom that moſt Climes produce, =: Js 
And each might very juſtly boaſt, 
How much, at Home, ſhe rul'd the Roaſt. 
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Is one, my Spit is Back 4 ren. 8 5 45 * 
All Pari cat produce his au 5 Sf "TY 
He is inderd the King of Spo TY | | 
No ſuch I ſee. in other nous "6 
A Creature only made to hock, = 1 5 
Id carve a better from a Bock 1 . HT 
III prove to him as Fm are, 24 4541 
That Three and One are ara. From” 


Troth, ſays another, were 15 Mine, 
I'd hang him out to ſave a Sign, 
I think no Pleaſure worth accepting, 
Unleſs ſome little Cares have ctept in, 
And mix, like Muſtard in a Sallad, 
To make it poignant to the Palate. 
Your Drone will follow, I ſuppoſe, | 
Where- cer you lead him by the Noſe ; 
Poor ſneaking Sot, a Murrain choak him, 
Mine looks as if I had beſpoke him; 

E 
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As ſmart a Blade as ever Man lav, 6 15 Go "Ro 
| He knows a Hatchet from a Handſaw,. | 
| Irhank my God, he wants no Spirit, * 5 

And drubs—" rwou'd do os good to bear i. 55 

A 

rm not ſo tame to be his Tool; 

I blend the Serpent with the Dove, 

And ſeldom keep a Lent, in Love. 

His little Whims I ſooth with Art, 

And know he loves me at his Heart, 

Marriage is in it ſelf, I take it, 

Juſt as the Parties pleaſe to make it; 

When Fondneſs ſoftens ey ry Feature, 

Love's Paſtime is by much the (weeterz _ 

For my part, Ladies, my Affairs 

So nicely ally with my Prayers, - 

2 think my Spouſe, and my Gallant 

Worth ten of yours, without a Vaunt. 
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lere the Third iidod interpos dy 85 24 
And this Debate diſcreetly clos d 1 1 A ak 
Concluding with this grave Poſition, 

That Wedlock is à bleſsd Condition, 

When Husbands, boch at Bed and Board, 

Their due Benevolence affotd; 
But then ſhe own d, ſoine Pains ſhow' d mingle, 
To give the Bliſs a big rie. 


* * 


This Point, thus happily decided, 


Each told the Feats in which ſhe prided, 
And claim'd the Prize in artful Knacks, 
Till the Room eclio'd with their Clacks, | 
But the good Dame, whoſe ſage Diſcourſe, 
Had, in the firſt Diſpute, ſuch Foce, 
Again, as wifely calm'd the Matter, 

And thus compos d the Second Clatter, 


Why needs, ſaid ſhe, our Converſation 
Grow warm with ſo much Emulation! 
„ 
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Yor ſince you ſeem reſoly'd to prove. 


Who tops it in the Part of Love, gy 


Let each of us, by ſome new Wile, 
Try who can beſt her Spouſe beguile. 
: But ſhe who, in this nice Contention, 


Gains ** Votes for her Invention, 
Shall pay ſome Fine for her Defeat, N 


We ll drink it out, when next we meet. 


The others cry d, when ſhe had ended, 


You ſtate the Point as we intended; 15 
And now, let each, before we part, | 


| Thus place her Hand upon. her Heart, 


And ſwear, leren der when we meet, 


To tell the Fact without Deceit 3 
Dame Dorcas ſhall decide the Prize, 


For in ſuch Feats ſhe's wondrous wiſe. | 


The parties lik d the Motion well, 
We next, how they proceeded, tell. 
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The Dune ih; by her Mate 8 Contain, : 

Was moſt compelr d to ape the Saint, eee, 

At that Time doated on a Boy, ; 

By Nature form'd for Female Joy 3 

He ſeem d ſo finiſh'd to her Taſte, 
she thought it ſtupid to be chaſte, 

But hitherto her Spouſe, it ſeems, 

Had ſo perplex d his Conſort 8 Schemes, 

No Chance cou d from Love's Hazard flow, 

But in he * to bar the Throw. | 


4 Lovers ſoon grew difconteated; : 
To be ſo often circumvented, 

Were tir'd with plotting new Evaſt ions, 
And hiring Rooms for their Occaſions, 
And Madam, who cou'd ſeldom roam N 
Reſoly'd to * her Joys at Home, 


3 ũ ũ⁰ - Conti 
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Conſulting with the youthful Blade, 
She dręſs g him like a Waiting Maid. fn 2h 
Come to our Houſe with ſober Grace, 1:48 Wb + 
Said ſhe, and ſay you want a Place; 4 | 
Be ſure you ſhortep well that ride, a1 50 
And look as baſhful as a Bride; 


\ 


That's well, —now come as I've deſir'd, 
And [ll take care you hall be hir d. 


The Lover's Part 0 thus allotted, 
He quickly came as they had Rau 1 
So innocently ſoft appear d, Wo 
The Husband at the Damſel leer d; 1 
Felt a ſtrange Impulſe to be ſinning, 

And long'd t rumple Jennys Linnen, 

The Lady ſhew'd ſome Heſitation, 

To take her in a Servant's Station; 
Whilſt the good Man, her Charms ſurveying, 
Pleaded extremely for her ſtaying, 


7 


; I ( a * 
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I've done, Sir, ſaid the Dame, for $i 7#+15ts 
Shall always with your Wiſh compiz 
And ſince you're willing to believe her: ; 
So good a Servant, III receive her Wane nut . 


Tho I perhaps may run ſome Risk, 


Since ſhe's ſo young, and you ſo brick. 


Her Scruples ſeem d ſo juſtly hinted, . 
The Spouſe, a-while, his Purpoſe ſtinted, 


And wiſely, for a Week or more 


To ogle Jennys Charms forbore, 

At laſt, his Paſſion to be ſtraying, 

No more cou'd brook ſuch dull delaying z 
He ply'd the Damſel. with his Suit, 

And ſuch rich Preſents gave to boot, 

That now ſhe feign'd an Air ſo tender, 
As made him ſure ſhe wou'd ſurrender ; 
But Jenny, you may lay your Soul ont, 
Had for his Oliver a Rowland. 
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| 5 Complain d one Evening of the Cholic; 
And gravely her diſſembled Maid. 5 N a. 


My Lady finds her ſelf not _ 


I'm much oblig'd to her Diſtemper, W 48 


But you. ſhall . her Place in mine. ee 


Of Folks impatient for the Deed 


Had doom d to be the Dupe that Night, 
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Madam, who long'd to 2 ber Frolic, 


This Meſſage to the Spouſe convey Me.” © 59d | 


And thinks to lie alan — 
Theſe Tidiogs ſaited with the Squire, 
Exactiy to his Heart's Deſire. reel? d 


Faith Girl, he anſwers with a Simper, : 


And will, to-night, her Bed decline, | 


Few Words were on the Bargain ſpent, - : 


Since both the Parties ſeem'd content; * | 
To Bed they ſtole, with all the Speed | * | 
0 


1 


When the good Squire, whom Fortune's Spie 


| Heard 


The Goss Wenn 


Heard | Footſteps to his Chamber eripping, | 
And faw his Wife, next Moment, a0 ns 5 
Whoſe Viſit, tho? in ſeeming Ire, 0 06, Ja 
Pleas'd all the Parties but the Squire,” cr? 1 


So, cries the Pals; I find ym grown | 
Too coarſe a Morſel to go down 3 


Since you appear ſo mighty bees 
To taſte a Meal of Jemys dreſſing; 


But if Tad known your Mind before, 
Dainties you ſhou d have had in Store, F 
And neer ha found me, then, recrenching 
' Your due Prerogative to Wenchingz 
But that fame Minion who lies by * 

I have ſome Reaſons to deny vou; "In 

She's not worth ſi inning for, my Dear, 
And you wou'd curſe your Choice, 1 fear. 
But as for you, my little Minx, 
You're ſtrangely delicate, methinks ! 
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Will nothing with your Taſte agree, 5 
But thoſe Regales prepar d for me 2 0 T 
| Lord, how Girls Faces oft. belie em! x obs 3% 

I thought the Jade as chaſte as 1 am. 1 
But this Adventure, tho' defeated, | 

Shews how. the Innocent are cheated. 
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| |  Forthis Time, Sir, I hold i wiſe, 

I 0o0 bid this pretty Veſtal riſe; : 

| And ſince 1 ſee what you gegn ien, gy 
Fll truſt her i in no Bed but mine. A J 

1 Riſe, Miſs, this Inſtant, I adviſe 1 1165 

This Night my Chamber ſhall ſuffice ous: 4 

H And did not my dear Reputation . | 


Reſtrain my Rage, on this, Occaſion, 0 32 
You ſhou'd from hence, with all your Shame, a2 
Troop like a Strumpet as you came 3 


F But tho' you. ſcarce deſerve to live, - Ls 7 
| 4 My Soul inclines me to forgive; 

1 all True Virtue calms my Paſſion thus, 

g And at my Heart, 1 hate a F 0 

! But 
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Here Jenny feign a 88 Airs of © Grace, | 
Aſſum d a penitential Face, | 
And practis d ſuch a Scene of ſabbing, .. 

As if ſhe'ad been condemn'd for Wen 
Then hud'ling her Night-Geer about her, 
(For Madam you d not ſtir without her) 

In all the Airs of artful Shame 

slunk. off demurely with the Dame, 

And in her Chamber, it is faid, 

They both undreſs d and went to Bed; 'E 
Where you may gueſs what part was play'd, 
Between the Miſtreſs and the Maid, | 

Jenny, in two alternate Stations, 
Regal'd her Lady' s Inclinations; 

By Day, her Servant at the Toilet, 


And her Gallant ſoon after Twilight | 5 
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Tho you ſhou d beg and call your Heart out. 
But the good Pair, who knew his Freaks, 
Improv d his Preſence for ſome Weeks; 
And thus our well- inſtructed Dame, 
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The Husband was celighte hight, 5 f | 4 
To ſee the Buſi neſs end ſo mildly, ts 


Says he, fuck Patience is uncommon, te 


My Wife's an Angel of a Woman ! 


He thoug ht no State cou d match his own, : 5 18 


Nor murmur d now to > lic 1 


Our Lies who were none of thoſe” 
That only go to Bed to doze, =, 
Well knowing they cou d ne er have more Luck, 


Reſoly'd to take Time by the Forelock 3 


For he is ſuch a ſullen Don, F 


. That i you let him once paſs on, 


He never from his Track will ſtart out, 


3 


Gain d, by this Stratagem, her Aim, 
. , The 


Ip 


The Goouies WaGnh” 


The other, whoſe pacific Spouſe — | 
Ne er dreamt of Antlets on his Brows, ; : x 
KY. mild he wou'd not uſe a Waſp ill, 
And thought what-c er ſhe ſaid was Goſpel 3 
Sit ſocially, one Ev ning fair, : 
Beneath a Pear-Tree with her Dear ; | 
And brought to bear, without much — 
The Prank with which her Brain was teeming; 
Their honeſt Servant John was nigh em, 
Hanging his Stockings out to dry em; i 
A hopeful Voungſter of his Inches, 5 + 
And much careſsd by all the Wenches. 


Says Madam, I cou'd eat a Pear, 
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Look how they grow ſo rempting there; 
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I like that dangling Bough that bears down, 

John, clamber up and ſhake ſome Pears down. 

John clamber'd like a Mountain Goat, 

For he had all his Cue by Rote ; 
And 
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The Pears fell plumping to tlie Ground; SLE . 


Than juſt to climb and ſhake down r 0 1 1 
As he was ſitting i in the Tree, Wy 
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And tound the Branch his Kev he wound, 


But Jobn, who then had other Cares, 


Pretended ſome ſtrange Sight to ſee; 
He ſhook his Ears, and rubb'd his Eyes; 8 


| Like one bewilder'd in Surprize ; 3 


Sir, eries the Drole, if you're ſo pref ing; 95 
To treat my Lady with Love's Bleſſing, ' 
Sure you might chuſe ſome other Place, 
Why ſhould it. be before my Face ? 

No. Mortal, Sir, except a Dureh, 

Wou d kiſs his Spouſe before his Coachman. 


vou need not act like us Poor Slouches, 


For you ve your Drawing-Rooms and Couches-. 


Hey-day, cries Madam, on the Green, 


What can this prating Fellow mean ? 
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Love's Bleſſing; Dutchmen; Conch j Couches; e | | | 
He's drunk ſure, as his Language vouches. 1 i 1 
Come down, John, and you ſoon ſhall ſee, 8 
What Sports your Maſter takes with me. 7 e © a | 
John comes, the Squire ſays, you avow Sir, | | A i 
That we are kiſſing ha? | 9 "YE: | it 

Jormt. | 

Not now, „ : | 
The HusBAND. | | 4 
Not now, Sir? Ay, you well may ſtare. _— q 
Joux. | ii 


Why, — Sir flay me like a Hare, 
If you, e er 1 was order d down, 
Gave not my Lady a Green Gown. 
Lave. 
John, you had better ceaſe this Prate,. 
It ſeems to bode a broken Pate. 
HvuspanD. . 
No Child, our Fools, when we have chid * em, 


Mat ſay, they acted as we bid em. 


Joan, | 
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M n ONT 7 
I it FAYE Folly, t pat. 1 1 
We ſea what's done bencath one's Noſe Fe 


ants © kd 24 | 


"> Come, tell me, John, what haft thou ſeen 
Joux. | 


You” and my- Maſter, on the Green 33 
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So gameſom, that my Fingers itch d. 
Or elſe, this Pear- Tree is 1 = 

| Lavr. 
Bewitch' d, John thou'rt a pretty Youth. 
bes = HusBAND. 


= 


Well, Im reſolv'd to know the Truth ; © 
And that I ſoon ſhall underſtand, | 


Pl climb the Tree. John, lend a Hand. 


Scarce in the Tree our Squire appears, 
But John was in my Lady's Geers. 
The Spouſe, who ſaw how Things went on, 
Between his loving Mate and John, 


Came 


Came flouncing head- long from the Branches, | 

As if old Satan punch'd his Haunches 5 * mo 
And as it happen'd. to be fated, „„ 1 

His Neck was an diflocaed. ing 


How! Madam, cries the puffing Squire, - 
Is this the way you quench your Fire? 
| Oadd's-fiſh ! have you ſo little Grace, , 


To dub me, to my very Face? 


Madam replies, whit means my Dove! . 


HusBanD.. 


How ! dare you ask! 
Lay. 
Why not, my Love ? 
HUSBAND. 

Why not, my Love? and dare you blame me; 
When you can thus contrive to ſhame me? | 
Lapy. 

Ah! tis roo much, no more, Heay'ns bleſs you, 

{© -Þ Hus⸗ 


— 
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; _ HusBAND: - 

E bat Scoundrel, did he not cares: you * 

ao 5-0 #71144. N 

Me, my "DAM ha ſure you jeſt. . 9 © i 

* HU$SBAND. by 

Gadzooks \ ' d'ye think I am poſſeſꝰd 2 
You dream Jam as blind as . 


„ LAnxr. 
Can vou believe, I am ſo ooh. ; 
As in your Preſence, deareſt Spouſe, 
To break my holy Nuptial Vows ; „ i 

When I ſo many Hours cou'd find, | © 
For Falſhood, were I ſo inclin'd? y ; 
; | HUSBAND. | b l 
That's true, my Dear, it muſt be granted, | 
But then, this Pear-Tree is inchanted;  _. 
Til try once more, my gentle Spouſe, | ; 
And up he climb'd among the Boughs. f 
i John 
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Yom law him mount, and gave the Dane | 
A ſecond Leſſon of that ſame ; n i * 10 | 
The Husband View'd the ſprightly Dance, 
But not with any jealous Glance; ; 


And he as leiſurely deſcended, » : 
As if no Tricks, had been n intended, 2 


I want, ſaid he, no farther Proof, 
This Tree proclaims tlie Devil's Hoof; | 


Well, fays the Dame, fi nce wicked Sprights 
Have made it ſhew ſuch naughty Sights, 
Let's burn it, that it may no more 
Deceive good People, as before. þ 
Run, John, and bid the Footmen bring 
Sharp Hatchets, to cut down this TOY 1 
John haſted, as he was commanded; 
And ſoon return d not empty- handed; 
The Pear-Tree, now, with Hacks and Hewingy 
Was ſoon reduc d to fatal Ruin; 
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? Some cry d, what has this Tree committed, 
To be ſo barbarouſly treated! „ by 
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But Madam anſwer'd with a Frown, 


Your Buſineſs is to cut it down. ö 


j 


„ did the Second Dame obrain, ZN 
| The Pleaſure ſhe propos'd to gain. 


1 Ri Third 3 in FER Ge 


And we muſt haſten to record her. 


This Matron knew a female Friend, 

Who had a private Room to lend, 
at which, on laudable Occaſions, TE 

Was oft the Scene of Aſſignations; : 

Our Dame was conſtant to the Time, - 
As holding Breach of Word a Crime; 
And thinking female Mirth moſt hearty 
When a gay Spark i is of the Party, 
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She made it her priclentia Care, ; 
That her Gallant ſhou'd meet her there, LL 
But Damon, who was no great Saint, ads 
And a ſworn Foc to all Conſtraint, | 10 10 
Complain d it was ſo mighty rude i in | 
Their Landlady to be intruding ; — 255 l 2 
Madam, you know, what * tis I drive at— 
Yes, Sir, you want a Place more private : En 
Your Meaning in your Looks, Ts. 
Well, leave the Care of that to me; 

My Houſe, Sir, if you dare approach it, 

Is not ſo far, but you may Coach it ; | 
Your Husband, Madam, — O nc er mind him, | 


I have a Stratagem to blind him ; 3 


And you may there be, at your eue, 

| One Night, — —or Twenty, if you pleaſe; 
Damon approv d the Thought ſhe ſtarted, 

So, for that Time, they kiſs'd and parted, 
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The Dame had promix. an Air, 4 
That claim d good Brains to make > bear ; +. = 
Her Spouſe, was none of thoſe who em, 
In Midnight Prolicks far from Home; 1 5 
He neer debauch'd with fat Church-Wardens, 
Or, ever ſtroll'd to Rome for Pardons, . 


Since his own Pricſt, as he did hope, 
Cou'd Four as clean as any Pope. 


But Madam, Was, in all his _ 
His awkard Whims and Petulancies, 5 
No more like him, Sir, — here's my Hand fork, 
Than Jewiſh Joppa's like Old Brentford, 3 
Her Zeal Was oft ſo warm and taging, 
It call'd her out a Pilgrimaging, 
And whercto tended ſuch a Summons? 
Not to St. Peter's, but— the Hummums. | 
But theſe were Old-Style Flights of Youth, 
She now muſt change her Game, forſooth a” 


And 


— 


And did ſhe ves; a IC -you muſt kao 4 
She ty'd a long String to her * 
And Romy her Chamber 'twas extended 


7 GE: 3 


Was fix'd, the : Lady went to. Bed. 

Sir Toby n, | (bers! 10 ain 
of her good Spouſe, ) ſoon after came; 
And having grumbled o'er a Prayer, 
| Flounc'd into Bed, beſide his Fair, 
But turning with a boiſt'rous Swing, 
He hitch'd his great Toe in the String. 
Toby was much alarm'd at that, x 
O, ho! thinks he, I ſmell a Rat; 

And fear this Whoreſon Midnight-Line, 
Has ſome unconjugal Defign, 
And ſhou'd dear Matrimonial Luck hold, 
I ſtand good Chance to be a Cuckold. +1 
= This 
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Is to ſome Coxcomb's Steps, 4 Clue, 10 5 0 1 80 5 
Who kindly means, before the Morning, kak 
To teach my Wu the Art of anne, th =—_ 
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With this Perſuaſion hone oe, 
stole out of Bed, in ſilent Dudgeon, 5 * 
And took his station in the Street, 
As ſure his Rival there to meet; FA hay 
When with unhoſpitable Tread, 3 
He came to pull the Signal Thread,” 16 ah 

But here tis fit, we ſhou'd be heedful, 


And tell one Circumſtance that's needful. 


There was a ſnug Back-door below, 
To introduce a Friend or ſoz © © 
And Betty thought it no great Sin, We” Ivy 


To let her Lady's Darling in, 
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But fancy'd Charity to 
A Multitude of Failings c covers 


Now, whilſt Sir Toby was parading, © © © 1 


Voung Damon ſlily was convey d in cy * 11:4 T 
Up Stairs he' tript, light” as 4 Feather, af ir 
| But, God knows what they did rogerher 3 4 91 
Only my Author ſays, bar e 

Gave both the Lovers much pelight ; 3 F2OG. A | 


And adds, what we may well believe, 
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*Twas _ cer Damon took his Leave; 1 7 


He ſcarce bruſh'd off, and clear'd the Coal, 
But up comes 7 oby from his Poſt ; © Pet We” 
Complaining, that an aching Head OY 
Oblig'd him to m_ his Bed, © 


n > * 
— 
. 
k 5 x 4 0 
—ͤ—ũ—ä ñ ꝙT TV p — . . ̃˙ͤͥuuß. ⁰dym CT» YO rr PA es SA Ae rs + ———— WP 04 ——ů 4 —— LA 
—— — — 
— — — UU—Uü—U—ä p wm — 


41 
9 
* * 


But 1 again, the Lady' Toe 
Was threaded, for what . you know; i 


74 Ls eee des trois ce. : or, 


Again, by Damon, was trapann d. 


Three Acts, this Comedy compos d, 
Then with this Epilogue, it clos d 3 N 
On the Third N Night they thought it beſt, , 


* SY - * — 7 


And now we haſte to give the Reader, 


A ſhort Detail of their Procedure, , 


| When Damon left the Lady's Bed, 
A Footman twitch'd the Pendant Thread? 
And Toby, who beheld him pull it, _ 
Sprung like a Maſtiff, at his Gullet; 


And roar'd ſo loud, with open Jaws, 


1 only came to wait on Bette ; 
She hung this Line out, by my Troth, 
What Reaſon then, for all this Wrath ? 
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The Dame flew down to learn the Cauſe. 1650 
Dear Heart, ſays Dick, what's this, that frets ye? . 


{ani Old Toby * "Ty Stand, 015 — 


/ 


The Hows Waser 


For h laſt Week, upon my Life, 1 9 5 5 * 
ara her, the ſhould be my WE.... 


« * 4 >- 


Here truſty = popt her Head . W 
The Lady then, began to reden; 5 2 = 
How now ! ſays ſhe, you wantop. Jags. 
Is this your artful Midnight Trade? 
Was it for this, ſome Nights ago, 5 
I ſaw a Packthread on your Toe ” ; 

I gueſs'd, you had no good Deſign, 

And, therefore, ty'd this string to mine; 
Intending, when you let Jour Chap in, Lo 
To ſpoil your Sport, and take you napping 5 | 
And have you marry'd this ſame Lubber? . N EY 
You forward Puſs,—you well may blubber, : i 
Ay, I perceive, there's ſomething in it, | 


And you ſhall quit my Houſe this Minute. 


EL oby, who now, thought Matters went 
Compleatly t to his Hearts Content; 


3 La Gopeure do trois cbm. : 

. * N . ; 5 = oY | 
| enches will marry, for you ſee, F Fl 

il They're Fleſh and Blood, as well as we „ 8 | 

. And therefore, Child, T think it right, « IHE 

; To let the ne" Girl 1 gay to-night. e wn | is 85 


f 
4 


| 


5 [. Twas thus, the Third good Dame diſplay d 
Her Parts, in the Cornuting Trade; 5 "IM 
ut which excell d of all theſe Three 15 


aith, 857 a Point too hard for me, 


rave Dorcas, too, with all her Learning, 
Cho ſhe had ten Times my diſcerning ; ; 


ou'd ne er decide it, and we fear, 


j ſager Judge won t ſoon ok o4 
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The routhful Seaſon of the blooming Vear, 
While the bright Sun attends on Nature's Birth, 


And vith a warmer Kiſs, ſalutes the Earth; | 
While Venus o'er the whole Creation reigns, 7 : 

And Cupid revels on the flow'ry Plains; 

Pregnant with Sweets, while fanning Breezes move, ; 


Saiuting, as they paſs the Citron Grove, 


And univerſal Nature, glows with Love: 


e . FE 
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feel my Bk od da 


Or, if I: dam ber, fill 1 dre: | 
Celeſtial Muſe! if' tis s from a Thee, my Breaſt 


Raiſe aig young Bard above the Valgat Thong, | 
Suſtain his Flight, and animate his Soñg: 

Far from my Thoughts, all other Cares remove, 
But only thoſe of Poetry U 
Be This an Earneſt of my future Praiſe, 

An Omen, thou wilt bleſs my growing Bays ; 3 
Confirm the Youth, who now 2 fears 
To bear a Weight unequal to his Years, 

Shew, that it is from Thee, his Heart o'crflows, 
Whilſt F ancy paints the Subject, Judgment choſe, 


In fair Milania dwelt, of mighty Fame, 
A Noble Knight, Rinaldo was his Name; 
Famous 


0 1 
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1 Famous tis was. in many: 4 blo 


aint Jortax- 5 Wen 2 


But moſt in Courtiy Arts was his Delight 3 1 

li Tho ſe ſofter Combats, and more pleaſing Waky 

g Which broke no Bones, nor ſeam'd the & Face with 
Scars. | e F 7 
Neer did our Knight of any She complain, 

T hat much He lov'd, but was not lov'd again; 
Envy d by All, and Happy, was the Dame, R 
Who was the Object of Rinaldy's Flame: 


Train d in the Arts of Love, full well he knew 
When to tetire, and when again purſue. 55 
Thus skill'd the tender Moment to improve, 
Succeſs ſtill waited on his roving Love”: - 

Long had our Watriour thus victorious reign'd; 
A Nymph by him beſi ieg d was ſurely gain d. 5 
But in Milania grew not Palms cnow 3. 

With other Garlands wou'd he deck his Brow * N 
He Lord of All, was lovd without Diſpute, 
Thro' all the Realms of Cupid abſolute. 

| OT Thu, 


YI "Saint Jo LIANS. Prayer. : | 


Thus Phils Son of Peas Crown het. 
And with the $poils of conquer d Nations bleſt of — ol 
No Limits in his wid Ambition knew; | 95 f MI 


h And wanted d Worlds to make 1 Triumphs new 4 


— 


Let other — in a a lofi. Straing 15 
Deſcribe their Heroe on the duſty plain; 
Make Mars his Helmet bear, his Faulcion wield, 
And paint Minerva on his ample Shield; 
Show him Impatient, ſmit with Glory” s Charms; 
Courteous in Peace, invincible in Arms ; 
1n thickeſt Dangers all ſerene and calm, 

While Victiry waits to wreath his Brows with Palm, 8 1 | | 
But naked Lovethe Sword of Mars denies; — 
Venus has keener Weapons in her Eyes; * 

Unarm'd out Knight, nor Arms were his Intent, 

His Am'rous Courſe to Pavia's City bent; 

Pavia the Spot which Venus honours moſt, 

Next her own Paphos, and the Cyprian Coaſt, 

8 | There 


Cou d alter Nature i in her fix d Decrees; 
With ſuch of Old were Midnight Witches known, 
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There live the Grurer, thither flock the Fai 45 ade! 


Her Chariot, Doves, and all her Train are the " 


The Legend fays, the Knight with conſtant Ca "3 
Neer fail'd to ſay each Mo 


a Magic Pra: 9 7 
Thus had he never Cauſe of juſt Complaint, * 
By JULIAN kept, his tutelary San. ö 
Leſs pow'rful Charms, the Story goes, than tc 


——. 


Down from her Sphere to draw the lab ring —_ 


Twas ſaid it's Virtues too prevail di in Love; 


But that mean Art Rinaldo neer did prove; 5 1 


In Love, much more avails, a youthful Grace, 
And the ſoft Magic of a Beauteous Face; 


Our Knight on 7hzs rely'd, the PRar'r once ſaid, 


He ne er cou'd want a Supper, or a Bet. 


Now had his meaſur d eee 
The Day b'i ing ended, and the Night begun 3 
>: Clok 


Cloſe by the Road an ancient Foreſt ſtood, 
Fenc'd from the Light, and thick o'crſpread with | 
By Noon-Day Robbers, a Retreat-was made, Foe 


And ſafe they lurkt beneath the gloomy Shade: 
Thoughtleſs of Harm, Rinaldo urg d his Way; 
Out ruſh the Gang, and ſeize the deſtin d Prey. 
His Palfrey and his Purſe the Ruff ans take, 
Regain the Foreſt, and the Knight forſake. 
Naked, Diltre Deſpairing, and Alone, 
On the cold Earth he hopeleſs laid him down. 


Pavia far diſtant lay, the low ring Sky 
And Guſts of Wind proclaim'd a Tempeſt nigh. 
No Star appear d to guide the wand ring Knight, 
In vain he lookt; no chearful Beam of Light, 
Shot thro the pitchy Darkneſs of the Night. 
Amidſt the Wood a good old Trunk aroſe, 
Extending wide it's hoſpitable Boughs z 
G 2 


} 
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That Night Rinaldo had his Neſt deſign d, 
As ſome ſmall Shelter from the piercing Wind.” : 
_ But Rill from Fate more Torments muſt he prove, 
| The whiſtling Winds ſtill ſkook the bending Grove, 


And Rain, in ann n down n angry 
obe. e eee 
At length by lucky Chance the Knight e 
A trembling Ray dart thro' the whving Leaves; ; 
With Joy tranſported | he purſues the Light, 
While forward till the friendly Beams invite. mY 


2 * 


Near the Mid-way, twixt Pavia and the Woo, 
An ancient venerable Villa ſtood. © a 
Thence from the Light within proceeds the Ray, 
Which with a happy Omen makes his Way. 


Within the Houſe, a Lady, once a Wife, 
Liv'd at her Eaſe, and made the moſt of Life . 
Indulgent Fate had broke the Marriage · Nooſe, 


And ſet the captivating Fair- One looſe; ; 
Long 


Saint Jvor rax's Prayer. 


Long did ſhe weep her poor departed Dear, 
Paid him his Furrral Tribute to a Tear. 


But when the Widow s cloudy Days blew 0 er, 
She wip'd her radiant Eyes, and wept no more; W 


Grew cheartul, airy, and bethought at laſt, 
How beſt ſhe might repay her Sorrows Narr g 


Propos d again, that Hymens known Delights 
Should make amends for all her lonely Nights. 


But to be ty'd for Better, or for Worſe; 
She lik d the Bleſſing, but ſhe fear'd the Curſe. 


Far, choſe to be from Matrimonial Care, 


Reign'd Miſtreſs of her Self; z was free as Air. 


At length, a Courting: Scene it ſelf preſents, 


And this ſhe thought might anſwer all Intents ; 


Determin'd thus, the ventures on the ſame, 
And ev'ry Night the well-built Suitor came, 


That very Night, while our Rinaldo lay, 


Wringing his Cloaths, and wiſhing for the Day; 
The 


G3 


N 7 
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lovely wg within ex pecting Bü 
And wonder d why her Charmer ſtaid ſo late. 
Nought there, but He, was wanting for the Fair 
Had order d all things with a Miſtreſs Care. ; 

5 Here Ceres, Bacchus, and the Graces came, 25 
The gay | Attendants of the C yprian Dame ; Y 
Ragouts and Jellies ſpread the tempring Board, 
With all the Wines which Autumn cou'd afford. 


Th expecting Nymph with Sighs a and Huy 
Breaſt, _ 3 
Female Impatience, Female Love expreſt; 
At laſt a truſty Page brings word, that Night, 
Her Lover was, tho loth, debarr'd her Sight; 
Some urgent Bus'neſs ; What, he did not fay, 


Forc'd him againſt his Will to keep away. = 


This tho' the Lover's Loſs, Rinaldo's Gain; 
A Maid within who heard the Knight complain, 
Movd 


Hain. Jorran' 8 Pra er. 4 6 


Mov'd by. his faintly Voice, and muas ring Tone, 
Lookt out, and asks what Creature made chat Moan. 5 
Rinalds hardly ſaw the Taper's Light, 55 
So much the beating Rain had dimm d his Sight: IT 
Pierc d thro? with Cold, and frozen were his Limbs, 

Yet even thus, he charms, and lovely ſeems, 

Relates his Quality, and asks Relief; 3 

His graceful Catriage gains a quick Belief. 

She tells her Miſtreſs all ſhe heard and more, N 
And ſhew'd Rinaldo ſhiv'ring at the Door: ; | ! 
Oft had the Fair-One heard Rinaldo's Name : [ 
Rude muſt they be who had not heard his Fame. 


The Sight her yielding Heart to Pity moy'd, 

She brought him in, but knew nor that ſhe lov d 3 

Freſh Cloaths were fetcht, the Stranger wartn d and 
dreſt, „ 

In (weerelt Words his Gratitude cxpreſt. 


They ſi, they chat; the N ymphn was not reſerv d, 
Fine Wines were ebrought, and the rich Banquet ſerv'd. 
ES Rinaldo wg 
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Rinaldo keen ; the Ladens of the Nicht * 
Had thinn d his Blood, and whet his Appetit," 
g Hunger th attentiye Widow cou'd not move, 
Rinaldo was her Gotlr 3 the fed on Love. 
Penſtve ſhe ſat, and on the comely Knight, 
Unmov'd with other Objects fixt her Sight, 
Love, unattended with its anxious Pains, / 


# 


Plays round her Heart, and titillates her Veins, 


The Supper ended, and the Servants gone, | 
And our kind longing Couple left alone; 
A Parley ſoon began, Rinaldo's Heart 
Was pierc'd quite thro' with Capid's golden Dart. 
Love choſe the Shaft, and ſearcht his Quiver oen 
To find out ſuch as ſtruck the Nymph before. 
Lovers imagine what moſt hidden lies, 
See with their Fancy what's deny'd their Eyes. 
Nothing Rinaldo's eager Eyes eſcape, : 


FI. 


Her winning Carr'age, and her eaſy Shape; 


Saint Jutian's Projer. | 


The Foot, the well-turn'd Leg, the taper Thigh, 


Were ſoon examin'd by his piercing Eye; Fg 


Her Hand, her Arm, her Neck, he ran All 0 er, 


Beſides, a thouſand nameleſs Graces more; 54 


Secret be they. Nor will the Muſes name, 4 
What kindled in their Cheeks the warmeſt Flame. 
Let this ſuffice, no more fhall be expreſt, 

] leave chaſte Readers to divine the reſt. 

In decent Garb ſhe fat, and plain Attire, 

Cupids skimm'd round, and kindled ſoft Deſire. 

| With native Charms, and cauſeleſs Art array d, 


Millions of Graces in her Beauty play'd : 

Coud I her Look, and Negligence of Dreſs, 
And living: Verſe with ſtudy'd Art expreſs, = 
The Loves wou'd think their Mother 1 had ſeen, 
And for the N ymph, deſcrib'd th' Idalian Queen. 


But if our Knight was wounded by her Eyes, 
She ſaw Rinaldo with no leſs Surprize. 
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His Mien, his jolly Port, his manly 8 

The youthful Bloom that fluſh' d the Lover' $ We 
| Long ſhe admiring at, with do wacaſt Look ; J 

At length the Man beloy'd ſhe thus beſpoke : 81 
How happily, alas, do you renew, by 
The Thought of One, who much reſembled yout 
Thro' all his Features not one pleaſing Line, - 


But does in Yours with equal Luſtre ſhine; 

Such Graces had propitious Venus ſhed, 

Around the deareſt Partner of my Bed; 

In You, his ev'ry Action I can trace, 

And when I look on Vou, I ſee his Face. 
Tell me, ye Sages! Say ye mighty Wiſe! 

What Stoiciſin! What Cato! could deſpiſe 

A Fair-One's Praiſes ? whom cou'd Love diſpleaſe, 

When urg d by ſuch endearing Charms as theſe? 


Tird 


Tird with the Praiſe, 1 his c he 61 with Bluſh 
| glow'd, | 
He thus reply d, and as he ſpoke he bow'd ; * 
Such Glory is not to Rinaldo due, 
But, faireſt Creature, what reſembles Lou? 
The Sun when ſhining with Meridian Light, 
Shews not one Object ſo divinely bright. 


Here the Nymph ſtopt Him, {as with dextr'ous 
Art, 1. ö 5 
Seem d to diſlike what pleas d her to the Heart. 
From Beauty's Fay'rite Claim did ſhe recede, 
That for her Beauty he might ſtronger plead. 
Afſerted moſt, what moſt, ſhe'd have deny'd, 
And by Humility, indulg'd her Pride. 


So when fair Iris in the Clouds of Night, 
Avoids th' Embraces of the God of Lights 
With 
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With double Rays he darts upon the Stick,” | 

Secks out the Nymph, and paints Her as the flies. 

i Rinaldo, Praiſes fas W 

Whate er he had, and what he had not ſeen ; 
But what full willingly our Knight wou'd. ſet, 

Were but the Charmer half ſo bold as He. 
Madam, to praiſe your Beauty as I ought, 
Exceeds the pow r of Language, pow'r of Thought; 
To ſpeak an Object ſo divinely bright, 
Requires an Age, and I have but a N ight 3 
Which with your Leave might better be employ'd, 
The Hidow ſmil'd, Rinaldo overjoy'd, 
Left complimenting, cager to purſue 
Thole rapt rous Bliſſes which to each were duc. 
He manag'd Love, as well-skill'd Gen rals War, 
Took all Advantages ; z with ſpeedy Care 


Urg'd on the Conſummation with the Fair. 
| Artful 


Seim Jol Av's Prayer. 


Artful Reſiſtance, juſt e was made, 
Till Pleaſure to it's ; Criſis was: delay ds ng 
The Widow ſeem'd obſequious to the cal. 15 6A 
Made no Reply 3 but this was ſaying All, - 
Yielding, but Coy, as | ſeemingly ſhe trove, 0 A 
To give Compulſion, hat ſhe gave to Love. 
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Young and unskill'd, O cou'd 1 but proceed = 
To tell the ſoft Delights: Rinaldo's Deed: 
Him thro' Love's Groves and Labyrinths purſue, 
And keep the ardent Lover ſtill ! in view. 


Rinaldo Neck, around her Arms ſbe caſt, 

And paid with Kiſſes all his Labours paſt; 

This for the Thieves, and Fi ifty for the Fright, 

And this, and this, repay the ſtormy Night. 

Happieſt of Happy Lovers; O that I, 

: Such precious Fayours from my Fair cou d buy 

The greateſt Dangers I ſhou d ne er regard, 

Nor Suff rings feel, which She wou'd ſo reward. 
; .I was 
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to nem le one, > Aint. 
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Happy Rinaldo did not lie alone. 
What Raptures they enjoy d how little Reſt; 


And ſhould I vainly but attempt to tell 


«Ty was late ; the whole 00 Ment wn 8 


| Soft Slumbers Cloe the Labours of the Da 


No Noiſe was heard, all Nature ſcem'd to >n0d, 
And own the Empire of the ſleepy God. 5 
Een Luft and Envy gept; old Morpheus ſhed 
His drowſy Poppies on Rinaldo's Head . 
The Fair departed to her Bed of Down ; 

And by the Legend- it is plainly ſhown, 


How the fond Lovers all their Fire expreſt, 
1 paſs. Nymphs, conſcious of a Lover's Flame, 
Will in their Minds the ſweet Ideas frame, 


The Solace of their Loves; J might as well, 
Count all the Roſes which the Zephyrs bring, 


Or number up the Lillies of the Spring. 
But now Aurora, Harbinger of Day, 
Roſe from the Bed where aged Tithon lay; 


a 


e Jorran' s Prayer. 


The Doors of Heav'n unbarr'd and cke, 
The Path of Phebus with a bluſhing Red. 

Up- roſe the Lovers; and th obliging Fair, 
Upon Rinaldo laviſt d: all her Care: 

Him all her Treaſures, all her Gold ſhe ſhow' d, 
And many Preſents on our Knight beſtow'd : 


Pleas'd with the ſweet Remembrance of the Night, 


She thus repaid Him for the dear Delight 3 
Rinaldo, parting, then with Tears ſhe kiſs d, 
And with inviolable Love diſmiſs'd. _ 
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Who thinks all N ature's in a Plot; i 

And lets his Brain out at a Venture, 

To each Suſpicion that will enter: . 
What Joys has he to raiſe his Spirits! 5 
Why, truly, none, for none he merits; 

A tranſient Tinkling i in his Ears 

Awakes a Family of F ears; 


oa hs . "FOOT, 
. Manſions reign 
And wud all Houbbubs i in the Brain. 
Our Wretch reſolves his "es to cheat, 
To be 4 Cuckold in Conceit ; * . 
Which is, to all Intents, as good, 
As were he one in Fleſb and Blood. | B23 | 


Give me, poor Creatures, ſome Relation 
Of this ſame Monſter, Cornutation ; | 
Say, does i it blaſt your Corn or Hops, 
Or drive your Dealers from your Shops ? 


* Moliere has wrote a Play under this Title, viz. Le Cr agiaie 5 
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| What ls it 1 but a frail Offence, - e e 
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| That's juſtly ſodtn'd by. Men of 8 


A B adge which thoſe of Rank and ae 


4 
\ | 


Can wear without 2 Moment's 8 Peſſon. e x 7 


Since Cuckoldont's a Thing of Courſe, | 2 5 PE” 
They re glad that Matters are no wofſe. | EX Og 


Learn then to live, in Hymen's Fe. 
Like Beaux, and Lords, and Men of f Lees; | 


> 
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Be unſuſpicious, calm and cool, 
Nor imitate that curious Fool, 
Who ſaatcht up the Inchanted c 
And vainly tryd to take a Sup 3 z 
The Tale affords you good Advice, 
And you ſhall hear i it in 2 Trice. 


But firſt, I have ſome Inclination 5 
To treat you with a Demonſtration, 


Some 8 to a Friend 0 or tuo; 3 
What then? the Premiſſes explore, 
You'll find em as they were before : : 
Can you diſoover t at her Freaks ET 
Eer ſteal the Roſes from her Cheek? 
Or on her Breaft, are you ſo filly 
To think you miſs the blended Lilly? 
Your Rival, having wander d round em, 
Leaves all her Beauties as he found . 
And ſince her Perſon is no worſe, 
I count not Cuckoidom a Curls, 
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Ah! but my Honour, you r, 


That s a nice Point! and ſo ſay E: 
But mark how your good Senſe miſcarries, | 


Rome's Honour is a Jeſt at Paris. 1 it - 


| Your grave F a Cuckold i is a Sight,” 


Let him but laugh, he's then polite. „ 
Take Things but true, Tl lay my Purſe, : 
You'll own that Cuckotdon's s no. Curſe. 


But can you urge it is a Bleſſing? 
J will, as faſt as Words can preſs in; 
And firſt, you'll find your Spouſe will prove 
As ſoft and ſupple as a Glove; ; | 
And then for Miſtreſſes, you may 
Have twenty if you can but pay; 


And not a Mortal of fine Breeding 


Will cer complain of your Proceeding, 


In Converſation when you join, 


You always will be ſure to ſhine; 


# 


Delight will her gay Mien aſſume, 


And Peals of Mirth ring round the Room. | 


Your Place will be advanc d, at Feaſts, | 
Pre- eminent above the Gueſts ; 

And your diſtinguiſh'd Plate be tor'd, 
With the firſt Honours of the Board. 5 
At Play, your Oppoſite will chuſe 

In meer Regard to you, to loſe; 

He'll ſeem to think on other Things, 
Diſcard his Aces and his Kings ; 
Miſreckon and forget Repiques * 

That you may ſweep the ſhining Stakes. 
From hence, I've Reaſon in confeſſin g 
That Cuckoldow!'s a conflant Bleſſing. 


I add too, but without Detraction, 
It keeps your Spouſe in breathing Alen; - 
Retouches her unfiniſh'd Charms, 

And ſtill refits her for * Arms. 


The Game of Picguet. 
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The IxchAx TRD Cur. 


. - 3 
Fo : 1. 
* k 
4 g | ” 
— EA A rr Rn II — 
2 
,p , p © 
AJ 


— 


. 
—j———k— 
—— — j — D ßñß̃t ———ßñ'' ' PI — — — jn — ——— II — ne ere — —— 
— 


— — — 2B 22 — A — — — — 


* 


Bright Fllen ſcem'd to Menelaus, 


Like a meer Mawkin of the Playhouſe, 
Till Paris made the Fair his Prize, a 


And open d the dull Husbapd's Eyes: 
And now, Sir, I am rightly gueſſing, 
I've prov'd this Cuckeldom a Bleſſing. 


You'll ſ⸗ ay my Prologue grows prolix, 
And all theſe Lines might ſbrink to ſix. 


Noz for the Subject, at that Rate, 
Would loſe, in Brevity, its Weight; 
I think this Plea may here avail, - 


And now we enter on the Tale. 


Fa Knight there was, but I've forgot 


His Countr „ — Pſhaw, it matters not; 


As to his Fortune and his Name — -- 
My Memory is fill to blame; 
But Slips like theſe no Candour need, 
80, with Permiſſion, Tu proceed. 
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This worthy Wight did always dread = 
Scene foot Fey the Marriage-Bed . 


And fa gely, therefore, did intend : Tor | 


To ſingle out ſome Female F. riend, 
Who thought, like him, that dd. F caſt 
Needed no Bleſſing from a Prieſt. 
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He lik d the Sounds, dear Nymph, my Lie, 


Or any other Words but Wife: 

But whether Reaſon was his Guide, 
Let others, if they pleaſe, decide. 
Poor Hymen, as Hiſtorians write, 
Could ne'er find F avour in his Sight; 
And having ſuffer d this Diſgrace 
Cupid ſucceeded in his Pl ace. = 
The Knight committed to his Care 
The forming of his Bill of Fare z 
Bid him ſelect * beſt Delights, | 
His kindeft Days and ſofteſt Ni ghts, 
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2 Bu, 53 BE 
With al the Tranſports worth his Culling, 1 


Which he beſtows unleſs he's ſullen. . q = | 


"34 ous 
35 . EN | | 1 


The little Godſhip lik'd the Office, | 


And meant to prove hi mſelf no Novice; ; | 


9 


Reſum'd his old decoying Trade, 


And quickly gain'd a tender Maid; 


| Then brought her, in her blooming Charms, | 


Obſequious to his Maſter" 8 Arms; 5 
And ſoon a e Babe diſcovers, | 


How Matters paſt between the Lovers, 


But all our Joys and Pleaſures here, 


Are frail, alas! and inſincere; 


Fate did the N ew-born Infant fave 


But laid the Mother i in the Grave : i 


The Knight was deaf to Conſolation, „ 
At this untimely Separation; 


Wiſh d he had worn the nuptial Fetter, | 
That he mi night bear his Grief the better; 3 
| Hubands 


The Inonaxres Cor: | 


Husbands ne'er call for Duft 4 ane 
Their Sorrows are ſuffic d with Blackeloth ; 
But he, what er lis F riends could fox, 


Mourn'd in the Patriarchal Way ; 5 5% 


Till Time that ſoftens ev Ty Croſs, - 
Had recancil'd him” to his Loſs. | 


E ſprightly Pingu now appears WM 
In the gay Bloom of youthful Years ; 3 
When prudent Miſſes firſt diſcover, 
Babies are Trifles to a Lover; 

The heaving Lawn that veil'd her Breaſt, 
Shew'd ſomething panted to be preſt; : 

She fancy d ſhe could now ſurmiſe 
The ſparkling Power of radiant Eye 3 
She thought a lilly Hand no Harm, \ 
And found a Uſe for ev ry — 


The Kni ght, in his paternal F cars, 
Thought _ too knowing for her Tears; 


5 


And 


2 
S « 
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= ＋ 


| * be Of what Materials ſhe was me 4e e r 5 
77 > 4s fear'd ſhe'd hurry Love's n K 


And knew ſome Beaux, among the Lon mn, 


Which often palls and ſtrangely harms „ 
5 Lady's Preſent of her Charms, . FTI 
þ E Revolving this with timely Care, 

| He i in a Convent fix'd the Fair; . c 15 
And e' er a Fortnight s Round mop * | 
She plyd her Needle like a Nun; 

Her Books, from End to the Beginning, 
Set forth the Sinfulneſs of Sinning z 3 

She ne er indulg d a Recreation, 

That could endanger her Salvation; 3 3-at, 
But choſe the moſt auſtere Reftraints, 8 
And ſpoke the Language of the Saints Wnt >? 


— OY 


Without the Sanction of a Parſons FO Nee: 
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Who hated Hymen's formal ;; 


< Fs 8 Te 2 f | 7 - 22 
Sure you forget all ee ee 4 47 
| . 4 
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The Beauty of each 2 Loming Sinner, „ = 
yard Worms à Dinner 1 


Will ſoon give Gu 


The faireft Features of the Face = | 
Are Vanity, [ 


In Things rela * Gs 


Clotho ne'er ſpun'withfewer Frefures 3 £3" 0 5 3 
As to nich Works of bold Embroid r, oc 
Evo Palas was, to her, but tawdry z : eee Wh 
Then as to Tap ry, proud Arachne 
Could ſcarce deſerve to be her Hackney. 88 
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a e many Suitors to | the = „ 
She only lodg'd i in that ne H A aſe, Nang 
Till ſhe was fit to chuſe a Spouſe; WY wee 
And then her Father gave Direction, 1955 
That ſhe ſhould make her own Election. ö 

Cai Having gain'd the Key 
That open'd into Liberty, 


Began to ponder, at her Leiſure, 
The wide Extreams of Pray” r and Plc; 3 


Rich Coats, fine Wigs, and lite Senſe 
To the fair Virgin made pret n 8 


Directors, Aldermen, and Great Men, - 
Attornies, and ſuch under Rate Men, 
| Eva Poets by their Muſe were led, 
To tempt her to the Bridal Bed. 


The fair One, i in this * pe of Lovers, 
At laft a pleaſing Youth diſcovers, 


Toe Incuanted Cur, 111 


His Perſon ſuch as might proclam 
He merited the bri ghteſt Dame; 3 


The kind Caliſta, for her Part, e 34 


Imagin'd he deſerv'd her Heart; 
And Venus had diſpos d the Kni ght 
To think his is Daughter jud 9d e 


All Parties now, with FOR, Mind, 
Preliminary Parchments ſigu d;, 
The Vicar then the Contract eld 
And left the Par to do the reſt. 


What can the nuptial Joys diſparage, 
When Love's the Motive to the Marriage ? 
This Couple, by their mutual Paſſion, 
Brought Matrimony into F aſhion z | 
And prov'd, a while, that Man and Wife 

May act ſome pleaſing Scenes in Life. 


TW o 


Two Vears in Paradiſe wy s, Es 
[# LE ant 2 

But Satan ſaunter'd i in, at „ ie 
And whiſper'd in the Husband's Ear, 9 | 22, 
A black Harangue of jealous Fear; RE. 5 0 ph 
Told him he was an eaſy Sot, e 
And that his Wiſe: was God knows what. 


Our Spouſe, who was not over wiſe, 


Believd old Belzee s knaviſh Lies; 4 


To ſmoak his Rival he began, 
And bore Eraftus was the Man, 
Who, but for our good Miſc chief-maker, 
Had been as harmleſs as a Quaker. 


What ſhould a Husband do when Beaux 5 
Conſpire againſt his dear Repoſe? > 4 
What ſhould he do? Why let him laugh Man, 

He knows a Beau is but a Half Man; 


Bur , 
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But ſhould the Lady like 


F c faq © 
* 
4 4 . 


Ev'n then | he ſhould 0k lead This Lis th Roh EH 


8 cx 


"© 3 * e 
Let him a peaceſui Tempe wy” ue 1 Nl 
Be carcleſs or contrive to dar; „ SHO 1 0 PET vi E 


11 
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For no Precautions will f D Gu ied aig 


K* 


If ſhe's determin d to be frail. W. 40% F 7 : L. 
But ſhould the faithful Dame deſpip him, 


Your Jealouſy may make her- ory him. X l 

Wherever ſuch Suſpicions m, 4-4 | 

They bring their old Friend Cuokoldom: + 
 Strephon (for fo we call the Youth) 

Ne'er dreamt of this important Truth; 

And we both pity and excuſe him, ay 

Since wicked Counſels did abuſe him; — — 

From. whom did thoſe bad Counſels flow ? 

| Haye Patience, Friend, and you ſhall know. 


Nerea ouriſh'd in that Age, 
A fam'd Inchantreſs, and ſo ſage, 
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Hell's Horn-Book, x > ith TR i} nach 
The Whirlwinds did her pay receiye, 1 5 : 121 ee 


And durſt not roar without her Leave; ig 


Ade handcuff d Fate, and had the Grace 


To burn his Book before his Faces: '- ALY 00 a 
285 The ſoented Zephyrs were her Pages, | 115 * 1 55 


Ev'n ſurly Boreas took her Wages, 


And laugh d when ſhiy ring Mortals cat be 


F or letting him fo often bluſter. | 


* 
1 


Cupid whoſe Power is yy ſo tragic, 
Alone eluded all her Magic; In Long 
Strepbon had fuch enſnaring Charms, 
She wiſt'd to wanton in his Arms; 

And did, by her warm Paſſion prove, 
En Witches wear the Chains of Love. 
Nad ſhe but languiſh'd for a Kiſs, 

Or ſome flight reputable Bliſs, 
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But the muſt needs have Al, or None 
And he would ſooner loſe his  Þ 
Than © os na to his Wiſe. 
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Who keeps like bim the Marriage Vow! 
The Race of ſuch good Men 1 fear ; 

Is loſt, and will no more appear. 15 

And for the Eaſe of my Afiftion, 

Tl hope this Tale i is all à F iction. f 


' Nerea, piqu d at his Eraſions, 
Call'd i in the Aid of Incantations; 
Sought Love Receipts thro' Earth and sea, 
And gave him Dbilters | in his Tea ; ; 
But ſtill was eroſs d in each Endeavour, 
For he remain d as cold as ever ; 
Strephon oppos'd his Nuptial Duty, 
To all her Arts and tempting Beauty. 
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Begins to think that Uſage hard; 
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Poor Strephon's Brain was fincly deckt 
With all the Whims he could collect; 
From calm Repoſe he now retreated, 
As if he dreaded much to meet it; 


Still Madam 1 Stains upon her, || 


And, for Eight — "with Honour ; 


When ah ! at laſt, the fatal Por 
Caſcaded copious on the St? 
Who juſtly gain 'd, by this Conviction, 
Compleat Credentials for Afition. 


Now poor Caliſta liv'd alone, 
Secluded in à Tower of Stone; 
Where Strephon vow'd his penfive Wife 


Should waſte in Tears her Bloom of Life 4 


Each, Ev ning he reſorted there, 
 Reproach'd the ſad ſequeſter'd Fair, 
And told her neither Tears nor Time 
Should cer extenuate her Crime. . 
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And he relented into 
Cali ifta, a8 ſome Authors tell, 
Improv d thoſe tender Moments 
| Reacted o er each Female a, 
To mollify her Hushand's Heart. 
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But tho 1 haye been led aftray, 

I'm not peculiar m my Way, 

Our Sex, of old, and down to this Day, 
Were frail from Eve to poor Califts ; 4 
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Was always thought a common Caſe, 
Why ſhould my firſt Offence, tho' great, 
Such Anguiſh in your Soul create? py 
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And you, my n ſhall be releas'd. 
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Our Spouſe, his Project to compleat; | 
Choſe for the Scene his Country ow 
Kept open Houſe and daily preſt 
Each Paſſenger to be his Gueſt, | | 


And ſoon as the Repaſt was clos d, 


The Cup's-Probation was propos d. 
My Friends, ſaid Strephon, * tis my F ate | 
To have a fair inconſtant Mate, 
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i And ſhou'd you now. incline to: 
If your kind Wives have fervd. Jou u . 

(As moſt wiſe Husbands, when they. roam 
Would learn how Matters £0 at Home) 

Take this ſame Cup, and if your 3 

Has chaſtly kept | her Marriage Yows, 

The Liquor i in the Proof will pleaſe, | 

And yuu may drink it all with Eaſe; 5 


But if your Name has chanc'd to ſtroll, 
"IM Commiſſary Pulcas s Roll, 

The Wine-will ſpout around the Brim, 
And make you in a pretty Trim. 
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Were he not prickt for a Lieutenant; 


* —————— 
A K att Ss 4-4 rn raed. 


A weakly Cuckold, juſtly clapt in | bas 
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Then told lim what was the Probation, 
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Strephon, at this, did Silence call, — — 
'F his Knight is wiſer than us all; 

But Rill our Troops in Numbers , 
To none who dare to take on Field. 


The Army now was ſo increas'd, : i | 

That fair Caliſta was releas d. | | 
Ye Husbands, whoſe Suſpicions plod ill, 

O! take Rinaldo for your Model ; 

Had he once Drank, perhaps his Poſt ; 

Had been Commander of the Hoft ; 5 l = 

Evn Charlemain himſelf had been 

To blame had he been taken in. 
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To the Recital of n my Fable. 5 
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THE, 


IMPOSSIBLE 


r. is n ING 


Goblin of the Sher kind, 7 $ : 
| More black of Hue, than curſt 00 Wind, 
T 0 help a Lover i in Diſtreſs, „ 


＋ 


Contriv'd a Charm with ſuch Suoceſs;, | 


That in ſhort Space the cruel - Dame 
Relented and return'd his Flame. ; 
'The Bargain made betwixt 'em both, 


Was bound by Honour and by Oath : Es. 


The Lover laid down his Salvation, 
And Satan ſtak d his Re; putati on. 


: The latter promis d, on his Part, — 


(To ſerve his Friend and ſhew his Art,) 


That Madam ſhould by Twelve o Clock, 
Tho' hitherto as hard as Rock, 1 


The Lusvebiska rue by 37 
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Become as . as a Glove, 0 


In wort, the Woman ſhould' be 58 gs de J. 


That is upon Condition] n 
Th at He the Lover, after taſting 


What one would wiſh were ei 


Should, in Return for ſuch KS 


Supply the Fiend with freſh Employment : : 


That's all, quoth Pug 3 my poor Requeſt| 
Is only never to have Reſt ; 


You thought, 'tis like, with Reaſon too, 


That I ſhould have been ſerv'd, not Lou: 


But what ? upon my Friend impoſe ! 


No, — tho' a Devil, none of thoſe/ - 
Your Buſineſs then, pray underſtand. me, 


Is nothing more but to command me ! 
Of one Thing only, let me warn ye, 


Which ſomewhat nearly may concern ye * 


As ſoon as cer one Work! is done, 
Strait name @ new one; and ſo on. 
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Let each to other quick ſuccced, 


Or elle, — you ko how. tw agreed =) KS! 


For if thro' any Hums or Haws, 
There haps an interyening Pauſe, 

In whack for want of freſh Commands, | 
' Your Slave obſequious Idle ſtands, | 

N or Soul nor Body ever more, 

Shall ſerve the Nymph whom 1 adore, 


But both be laid at Satan' 8 Feet. ile 6 


To be diſpos d as he thinks meet. 


4 


At once the Lover all approves, 


For who can heſitate that loves? 
And thus he argues in his Thought : k * 
Why, after all, I venture nought. 
What Myſtery is in commanding ? 


Does that require much Underttanding 8 


Indeed wert my Part ta obey, 
He'd go the better of the Lay; 19 


1 — — 
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we 


25 7 be IurossrBI E a ay * 
doe! he muſt do what 1 think fit. 
Paw, pax, youn g Bolzebub 1 is „r. 
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Thus pleas di in Mind, he calls 2 Chair) 
Adjuſts, and combs,. and courts the Fair; 
The Spell takes Place, aud alt goes right, 
And happy He employs the N. ght 
In ſweet Embraces, balmy Kiſſes; 
And riots in the Bliſs of Bliſſes. 

O Joy, cry d he, that haſt no Equal ! ! 

But hold, no Raptures — mark the Sever; 
For now, when near the Morning's Dawn, 
The Youth began, as mere, to van; 
His Eyes a filky. Stumber ſeia d, 

Or would have done, if Pug had pleas 
But that officious Demon near, | 
Now buzz 'd' for Buſineſs in his Ear; 

In haſte he names a Thouſand Things, 


The Goblin plics his Wicker-Wings, | -| 
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2 in a Trice returns to wk | 
Another, and Another Task. 
| Now Palaces are built and Toms - 
The Work of Ages i in few Hours. 
Then Storms are in an Inſtant rais'd, 
Which the next Moment are appeas d. 120 
Now Show'rs of Gold and Gems are rain 'd, 
As if each India had been drain d: 
And he, in one aſtoniſh' d View, 
Sees both Golconda and Peru. 
Theſe Things, and ftranger Things than 8 
Were done with equal Speed and Eaſe: U | 
And now to Rome, poor Pug he'll ſend, il. 
And Pug ſoon reach'd his Journey's End, 
And ſoon return'd with ſuch a Pack 
Of Bulls and Pardons at his Back, 
That now tlie Squire (who had ſome Hope 
In Holy Water and the Pope) | 
Was out of Heart, and at a Stand 8 . 
What next to wiſh, and what command 5 


| 


| The Imeoss1BLE Tuixe. „ 
Invention flags, his Brain grows muddy, 
And black Deſpair 1 8 ceeds brown Study. „ 

In this Diſtreſs the woful Youth hy” 5 

Acquaints the Nymph with all the Truth, 
Begging her Counſel, for whoſe Sake, 
Both Soul and Body were at Stake. 
And is this all, replies the Nis: . 


Let me alone to cure this Care. 

When next your Demon ſhall appear, 
Pray give him — Look what I hold here, 
And did him labour ſoon or late, 
To lay theſe Ringlets lank and ftrait. 
Then, ſomething ſcarcely to be ſeen, 

Her Finger and her Thumb between 

She held, and ſweetly ſmiling, eryd, 

Your Goblin's Skill thall now be try'd. 


She ſaid, and gave — what ſhall I call, 
That Thing ſo ſhining, criſp and ſmall, 


Which 
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Which round bis Finger hows to er $5) 


A Tendril of the Cyprian vine? 
ar Sprig from Cythered' 8 Grove 3 3 8 
Shade of the Labyrinth of Love! Ft: 
SE --- |. With Awe he now takes from her Hand - 
[ 1 That F leece-like Flower of Fairy-Land, 
_ | Leſs precious, whilom, was the Fleces | 
| Which drew the Argonauts from Greece Y | 
Or that which modern Ages fee 
| The Spur and Prize of —__ 75-5 E 
Whoſe Curls of Kindred Texture, grace ; 
Heroes and _—_ Spaniſh Race. 


| | Th Spark p prepar 00 and Pup at Hand, 
He iſſues thus his ſtrict Command. 
j This Line thus Curve and thus C Odieur, 


Render Direct and Perpendicular; * 
But ſo Direct, that in no ſort” © 
It ever may in Rings eine,, 


The TAE EY Tarts. 


Sec me no more till this be . 90 


Hence to thy | Task.+9aveimt) be FEY wh i 


x 
P 12 * 
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Away the Fiend like Light ning 4 1 4 


: And all his Wit to Work applies; 
Anvils and Preſſes he employs, | 


And dins whole Hell with hamm ring Noiſe. - 


In vain, he to no Terms can * 
One Twirl of that reluctant Thing; 5 
Th' elaſtic Fibre mocks his Pains, 
And its firſt Spiral F orm retains. 

New Stratagems the Sprite eontrives, 


And down the Depths of Sea he dives; 


This Sprunt its Pertneſs ſure will loſe 
When laid (ſaid he) to ſoak in Oore. 
Poor fooliſh Fiend ! he little knew 
Whence Venus and her Garden grew. 
Old Ocean, with Paternal Waves 
The Child of his on Bed receives, 


Which 
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144 Choſe aur. 
Which oft as dipt new Force 
And in more vig rous Curls reverts. 
| So when to Earth Alcides flung 
The huge Antæus, whence he ſprung, 
From ev'ry F all freſh. Strength he gain a, 


And with new Lite the Fight maintain 4. 5 


The baff d Goblin grows perplex d, 


Nor knows what Slight to practice next; 


The more he tries, the more he fails; 
Nor charm, nor Art, nor Force avails, 
But all concur his Shame to ſhow, 


And more exaſperate the Foc. 


And now he penſive turns * 
And looks like melancholy mad. 

He rolls his Eyes now off, now on 
That wonderful Phenomenon. 
Sometimes he twiſts and twirls it end 


Then pauſing meditates profound; 


No 


. 
% 
# 


+ 1; 


. 


No End he: bee by 


For never yet Was Wool or Fratber, gps K * | 3 
That could ſtand Büff againſt all Weather; 
And unrelax'd like This, reſiſt 
Both Wind and-Rain, and Snow . Miſt.” 
What Stuff, or whence, or how "*twas made, _ 
What Spinſter Witch could ſpin ſuch as. 
He nothing knew;' but to his Coſt e 
Knew all his Fame and Labour loft. 

Subdu'd, abaſh'd, he gere it ofer *- 

'Tis ſaid he bluſh'd ; tis ſure he ſwore 

Not all the Wiles that Hell could hatch, 
Could conquer that Superb Muſtach. 

| Defeated thus, thus diſcontent 1+ 

Back to the Man the Demon went : 12 

I grant, quoth he, our Contra# wan, | 

And give you a Diſcharge | in full. 

But tell me in the Name of Wonder, | 


. 1 ſo candidly knock under), 


of his bl b 
Nor what it ſhould be could deviſe : ef EN 70 | ** | 
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Cl ſe Tape. 
What is this Thing? whete could it grow ns &. 
Pray tale it; tis in ftaru quo. pt, _ th 6 5 170 
Much Good may t do you, rms ar hs. | 
I waſh my Hands of t from my Heart. 


In Truth, Sir Goblin, or Sir ic Baby," = 
Replies the Lad, your too ſoon weary. 
What, leave this trifling Task undone "PI 3 
And think thou this the only One 3 
Alas, were this ſubdu'd Thou dſt find "lt 
Millions of more ſuch {ill behind, 
Which might employ, even to Etemity, 
Both you and all your whole Fraternity, 
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Lour looking for his Hirn. 


T. A. 
From The Hundred New Novels, 
By Mr. Co xvGRE vx. 
9 ; 5 5 ſo befell, — a filly Swain, 
Had ſought his Heiſer long in vain; 
For wanton, She had frisking gray di 
And left the Lawn to ſeek the Shade. 


Around the Plain He rolls his Eyes, 


Then to the Wood, in haſte he hies; | 
1 Where 
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Where: bn 28 6 out the ralle 271 — 
He climbs is Hopes to h hear © or ſee. 


Anon, thew chanc d ow Wey to ** 
A jolly Lad and buxom Lofs : | 
The Place was apt, the Paſtime pleaſant ; 5 
Occaſion with, her Forelock 5 5 7 
The Girl agog, the Gallant ready ; 1 
So lightly down he lays my Lady; : 

But ſo ſhe turn'd, or ſo was laid, 

That ſhe ſome certain Charms diſplay d, 
Which with ſuch Wonder ſtruck his Sight, 


(With Wonder much; more with Delight) 


That loud he cry'd, in Rapture, What! 
What ſee I, Gods! what ſec I not! 


"T'was more than well could be expreſs d. 


5 
— 
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But nothing nam'd; from whence 'tis gueſs d, 


. 


1 


The Lour looking for h is Hs1rzs. 149 


The Clown aloft, who lent an Far” Pp 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career: 
And louder cry d, Ho boneſt- F ** c 
That of thy ſeeing ſeeft 10 End ; 
Doft ſee. the Heifer that T ſeek 2 Z 5 a 5 


If dof, pray be /o bind ſock 
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By SAMUEL af Vp M. A. 


N nah, as Authors tell us, « 

There liv 'd a Painter, wond' rous Jealous ; . 
Tormented with a Female Evil, 
Tempting and ſubtle as the Devil ; 
A lippry Proteus, whom no Chain, 

Nor Spaniſh Padlock could contain. 
| Thus the created frequent Smart 
To Spouſe's aching Head and Heart. 


Tas 


The SA DDL E. 


Twas the chief Buſineſs of his Life, He: 


1 


How to confine this Bel, his Wie; 1 ZOE 5661 


Inventive Noddle teems, at laſt, 


With an odd Whim to kold her faſt as 0 


Reſolw d his Pencil-Art to ſhow, = 
(Whate er he can't perform below) | 
He drew a Mule, with dext” rous Skill, 


On the ſoft Brow of Venus Hill. 


Thus if ſhe ſtray d, hg could, for certain, 

Know it by drawing up the Curtain. 

But ah ! how vain our Copnſcls are, 

And all our Plots againſt the Fair. 

Comes Brother Bruſh to take a Howe” 

So, God knows bow * they rubb d it out. 

But, as he was an honeſt Brother, 

Finding one gone, he drew another; 

Forgetting what the firſt did lack, 

He clapp'd a Saddle on the Back. | 

Chloe was hugely pleas d and ſmil'd_ 

To thiuk how Signor was beguil'd, 
a 


j 


Who 
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Who recling home one Ev'ning late, 


a 


With mellow Looks and jealous Pare 9 x > et 


[ | 
Vow'd he'd not take A Wink. of 8595 nl 
Without one dear departing N bao r 1 
Can you diſtruſt me, Chloe cri es. 


Jobuntan Man ! ! and wipes her Eyes, dn 

Put on your Spectacles and view it, 

The Mule, my Dear, is where you drew it, 

The Mule J ſee, is ſate, my Dear, 

But Z—ds, who put the Saddle here: > OE 75 


Les Deux : Amis. 
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BROTHER STARLINGS. 


A 
By Mr. FRN To x. 


1 Brace of vig rous hot young Gallants, 
A 'Thro' Paris fam'd for ſwinging Talents; 

At making, or at acting Love, 

And Beaux too, over and above. 

Like Friends kept a fine buxom Moman 

(Like Friends indeed, you'll ſay) in common. 
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Firſ one of thels © two S parks attack d he, | 
So furiouſly, ſo like a HeBor, | 


He got 2 Girt who to 2 Ties, PIN EL 
5 8 8 


Her Mother's Pidture was in lite; 4 5 _ 
And theſe two roving Blades, and wild, 
Wou'd own the fair and chopping Child; 
Both claim the Babe, and who wou'd * = 
Sweet as the Sin by which 'twas got; . 
Jack, that he's ſure he got her, cries 


She ad Daddy's Dimples and his ICY 
That the was his, W7tt Rakeſpane woes, 
For ſbe reſembled him all o'er, 


The Devil was not more like a Moor. : 


- But when, at length, the Wench ** 


To grow capacious of a Man, 


Changing their Minds, each Rake choſe rather 
To be the Gallant than the Father. 
Crics Jack to Vu. my Friend, this Laſs 
Is thy own Fleſh and Blood, ſhe has 
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Or, Baornen" STARLING. 
The very Leer, Dear Mil, of thee. 
Z—ds, Jack, t that Sham won't pals o on me, 
Cries honeſt Wl to's Brother wd, 50 
Mine is the Laſs and thine the Child. 
Thou wilt, cries Fack to Wall be damn'd, 
Ay, Ay, Jack, but I won't be bamm d. 
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SIS TER ] AN E. 


By Mr. OZ ELI. 


IST ER Fane a Bye-Blow had, 
Then faſted, liv'd ſedate, 
Was always at her Pray'rs and ſad, 


Her Sifters at the Grate. 


Sifter Jann. 
One Day, the Abbeſs Counſel i : | 
To live as Siſter Fenny lives; — 
To ſhun the World, and Company, 
A Sifter trait replies, 
When We have done as much as ſbe, 


He too ſhall be as wiſe, 


ANOTHER VERSION. 


E NNY with Holy- Heat run mad, 
A pretty little Bye- Blom had: 


Carnalities her ſeeming Hate, 

Her Siſters mere Coquets at Grate. | 5 

Dame Abbeſs bids them Truth receive, 

Live Girls, as you ſee Jenny live; 
Pöorſake the World, and fly from Evil, 

Your precious Souls keep from the Devil. 
They, in an Inſtant, 4} reply'd, 

Jenny ic an unerring Guide, 

nen All at ber Devotion be | 


Mben e er we know as much as ſhe. 
L' Anneau 
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22 CAR 22 in the Wane of Li, 
Marry d a young and ſprightly . 


/ 


Who brought him each corroding Pain, Ar 
That forms the Rear in Hymer's Train. 
The Dame had Beauty, Fire and Wit, 


And ſeem d for Love' s ſoft Combat fit ; 


| But Haus, from her gay Diſpoſition, 
Preſaging Antlets and Deriſion, 


Would 


? 
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Would daily with precautious C . Ny 
preach plows Lanes to le: Nerz Nr 105 
And, to refine her Thoughts, cquipe „ 6 
With Hymns and Portions: erden, 33 : 2944 
Told her, from Homilies, twas Poly 

All private Viſits were profane, | 

And recommended to the Fair, 

Repeated Faſts and Forms of Prayr; r; 

Warn'd her to en cach idle _ 

Who thought vain Levity | no Hurt; : 

Cry'd 'twas a Vice he * was amaz d at, 

That Women dreſs'd ſo, to be gaz d at; 

And being deeply read, and wiſe, '' 

He added all he could deviſe, 

To warn her from a ſinful 'Town, 

And make his own Defe&s go down. 


| The -Dame, tho' Hans did thus direct her, | 
Found no great Marter in his Lecture; 
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a d Hans Carel. 


Thought Sermons could but little teach ben, 
Unleſs a Lover were the Preacher; 
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And, by her Condue t, ſhe declar 4 910 
Her Spouſe his Counſel mi ight have e 
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Poor Carre, at this ill is N 
Grew ſplenatic, as you may guels ; - 
He knew his Wants and Madam's craving, 

And hardly could refrain from raving 3 . 

Fancy d he ſaw the Branches ſ pread | : 3 
With broad Luxuriance on his Head, 

And oſten, in his deep Deſpair, 

Wiſh'd Death would * * bis cn 


Whilſt thus from Thought to Thought 1 pat 
He gain'd a Gleam of Hope at laſt; 7255 


The Tale is true, and therefore mind it, 


Since we relate it as we find it. 
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Old lis one Ni git, with copious ; Drinking, 
Had quench d the flaming Pangs, of Thinking; 3 
And when the Doſe had ſeiz A his Head, I 
He quickly was convey 'd to Bed; he 
But whilſt by Madam' 8 Side he ws 
As uſeleſs as a Lump of Clay, 
He fancy'd, as he then lay ſnoring, 
He faw the Devil riſe before him; 
Who, as Rabelais is pleas'd to ſing, 
Soon on his Finger ſlipt a Ring, 
With theſe kind Words, © Dear Hans, thy "M 
« 1 pity, as J hope for Grace ; : 
« I know the Cares that on thee bang, 
6 Aud read thy Te orment's to a Pang . 
« But this ſame Ring be fort to wear, oy 

« & "Twill ſuit thy Purpoſe to a Hair; 3 


« For whilft thy Finger it alert, 
bs OF Brows will ne er be mark'd with Horns ; 5 
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l 64 Lö! d Hans r 
4 Nor can thy Wife with all her Skill, 


« Diſbonour thee againft thy u 


Sir Satan, crics our honeſt Cera, 
This is obliging to a Marvel! oo 
And, Go) Returns I can't accord you, 
I hope the Lord will well reward you. 


The ſudden Joy and ſtrong Siirprize 
Shook off the Slumber from his Eyes, 
And ſtrangely he began to ſtare, - 
To find his Finger —— You know where, 
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HANS 


HANS CARVEL 


Imitated 
By Mr. ', RIOR. 


TANS CARVEL impotent and old, 
Married a Laſs of London Mould; 

Handſome enou gh; extremely gay; 

Lovd Muſick, Company and Play- 

High Flights ſhe had, and Wit at Win, 

And ſo her Tongue lay ſeldom fill; 

For in all Viſits who but ſhe, 


To Argue or to Repartes ? 


M3 = She 
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That, if . Wonen went FOR „5 
Their Stars were more in Fault than on 
Whole Tragedics ſhe had by Heart 5 5 1 : * 
Enter d into * Roxand s Part; IN. 
To triumph in her Rival's Blood, 
The Action certainly was good ; 
| How like a Vine young Ammon carl d! 2 
O ! that dear Conqu ror of the World! ? 
She pity'd Betterton + in Age, ; 82 . 
Who ridicul'd the God-like Rage. 5 : 


She, firſt of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweſt India-T hings were ſol d j 2 


So in a Morning without Bodice, 5 
ſometimes out to N 7 8 
* See that charader in The Rival Queens : o The Death Idee 


the Great. Written by Nathaniel Lee, Eſq; 
ö Mr. Betterton Play d the "ou ad Alexander. T 
0 


Hanxs'CarveLs RING. 


To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen; 5 
What elſe could ſo much Virtus mean : 
For to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 
Betty went with her, | in the Coach. 


But when no very great Afr 
Excited her peculiar Care, 
She without fail was wak'd at Ten; 5 
Drank Chocolate; then lept again 3 ; 
At Twelve ſhe roſe, with much do 
Her Cloaths were huddled on by two: a 
| Then, does my Lady dine at home ? 


Ves ſure: — But i is the Colonel come + 


Next, how to ſpend the Afternoon ; 5 


And not come home again too ſoon ; ; 
The Change, the City, or the Play, 
As each was proper for the Day; 1 

A Turn, in Summer to Hyde-Park, 
When it mm rolerably dark. 
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Wives Pleaſure cauſes Husbands Pain ; 3 


| Strange Fancies come in Hare! O brain; ; 
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He thought of what he did not name; X fo Fn 
And wou'd reform, but durſt not blame: FR 
At firſt he therefore preach'd his Wife ; 
The Comſorts of a pious Life: : 
Told her how tranſient Beauty was; 5 2 
That all muſt die, and F leſh was Graſs : 55 
He bought her Sermons, Pſalms, and. Graces; 
And doubled down the uſeful Places. : 
| But ſtill the Weight of worldly Care 
Allow'd her little Time for Prayer: 


— 


And Cleopatra was read oer; 

While Taylor, Seer, and Twenty more, : 
'That teach _—_ to deny one's ſell, Sp: 
Lay unmoleſted on the Shelf. 

An untouch'd Bible grac'd | her Toilet; ; 


No fear that Thumb of hers mould ſpoil i it 


Hans Carver's RN. 
In ſhort, the Trade was ftill the fame 3 | 


The Dame went out, the Colonel came. 
| What s to be done ? poor Cres: cry 7a, 

Another Batt” ry muſt be tryd: 1 

What if to Spells I had recourſe ? 4 

Tis but to hinder ſomething worſe. I 

The End muſt uſtify the Means; 

He only fins who Ill intends: 

Since therefore 'tis to combat Evil ; 


Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 


Forthwith the Devil did appear, 
(F or name him and he's always near) | 
Not in the Shape i in which he plies 
At Miſs's Elbow, when ſhe lies 5 
Or ſtands before the Nurs'ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roas:: 
But without Sawcer Eye or Claw, 


Like a grave Barriſter at Law. 
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For, entre Nous, we helliſh Sprites 


And oftner our Receipts convey 


Go then this Ex ning, Maſter Carve, 
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179 Haxs Canver's RING. 
Hans Carve), lay aſide your. Siet 1 yaoglt nl 
The Devil ſays, I bring Relief: „ r mw | 


Reli ef ſays Hans, pray let me crave | 


Your Name, Sir — Satan. —Sir, Foun Slave; ag 
T did not look upon your Feet, 

You'll pardon me Ay, now I ſee't: No 

And pray, Sir, 9 you from Hell? 

Our Friends there, did you leave them well? 

All well; but prithee, bangt Maut, CY 

Says Satan, leave your Complaiſance. ed 
'The Truth is this I cannot flay | 
Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the Day 


Love more the Freſco of the Nights; 


In Dreams, than any other way. 3 
1 tell you therefore, as a F hand, 


E'er Morning dawns, your Fears ſhall end: 


Lay down your Fowls, and broach y cu * 
. Po TOR Let 


| HansCanyas: 2 Rincz 7 
| Let F ed. and Wine diſſolve your Care; 8 + 870 6 


® 4 


Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare: I it Ll Bats 
To Night I'll bring it by my Fʒaith ; 17 
Believe, for Mice. what Satan ſaith. 
Away went Hens, ak a not a little :; 
Obey'd the Devil to a Title; Eo » 
Invited Friends ſome half a Dozen, 5 5 pe 
The Colonel and my Lady 8 Coen. | 
The Meat was ſerv'd ; the Bowls were crown'd ; 
Catches were Sung ; and Healths went round: 
Barbados Waters for the Cloſe ; 
Till Haus had fairly got his Doſe. 
The Colonel toaſted to the beſt ; 
The Dame mov 'd off to be undreſt : : 
The Chimes went Twelve; the Gueſts N 
But vrhen or how, Hans hardly knew. _ 
Some modern Anecdotes aver, 
He nodded in his Elbow Chair 3 
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From thence was vids off t to Bed, aft 
John held his Heels, and Nan bis Head. 

My Lady was diſturb d, new Sorrow : Pt EO 
W hich Hans muſt anſ wer for to- Morrow. 
In Bed then view this happy Pair; ; . * 
And think how Hymen Triumph'd d there. 
Hans, faft aſleep, as ſoon as lad); oy 
'The Duty of the Night unpaid : 

The waking Dame, with Thoughts opprett, 


That m ide her hate both Him ind Reſt ; 


By ſuch a Husband, ſuch 2 Wife! 
ir was Acme's and Septimus Life, 
The Lady ſigh'd, the Lover ſnor "by 


The punctual Devil kept his Word: 
Appear d to honeſt Haus again, 


(But not at all by Madam ſeen) 
And giving him a Magick Ring, 
Fit for the Finger of a King : 


Dear Hans, ſaid he, this Jewel take, 


And wear it long for Satay's ſake ; 
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Twill 


45 Hans Carver 's- NY __ 


"Twill do your Bus'neſs to 2 Hair. 79595 
For long as you this Ring ſhall w_ 
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As ſure a8 I look over Lincoln, P 


That ne er ſhall happen which Mw: think & on. 


Hans took the Ring with Joy extream, 
(All this was only in a Dream) 
And thrufting it beyond his Joint, 
'Tis done, he cry'd, I've gaind my Point 
What Point, ſaid ſhe, you ugly Beaſt ? 

You neither give me Joy, nor Reſt : 
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Tis done,—What's done, you drunken Bear i ? 
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You've thruſt your Finger G-d knows where. 
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| 205 NW ö — Ourſelves ſworn Foes to Emptineſs, 


To turn the quicker with each Blaſt. 


6 5 the 9746 of © 


Fomaine's Iuros SIBLE T HING. 
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1 non Jenes, | 957 


Et gladios auſim. Neque ad hoc tamen ignibus uli, 
Aut gladiis opus eſt; ur eſt mibi Crine.— 


_ Ovid. Met. Lib. 8, 


By Mr. F ENTON. 
E. ſage Carteſi ans, ak; pr. ofeſs 
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e 0 Aſſert, that Souls a Tip- toe ſtand 


On what we call the Pineal Gland ; 
As Weather-Cocks on Spires are SN A, 
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This cruated, can z you think it age 
We all ſhou d be fo prone to change 3 
Evn from the Go-Cart, till we wear 
A Sattin cap 1 'th' Elbow Chair ? ; | 
The Follies that the Child began, 
Cuſtom makes currant in the Man; 
And firm by Livery and Seiſin, 
Holds the F ce-ſimple of his Renton. | 
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But ſtill the Guſts of Love we find 
Blow ſtrongeſt on a Woman's Mind : 
Nor need I learnedly purſue 
The latent Cauſe, th Effect is true; 
For Proof of which, in Manner ample, 
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I mean to give you one Example. 
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Upon a Time, (for ſo my Nurſe, 
| WM -Heav'n reſt her Bones : began Diſcourſe 5 
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A lovely Nymph, and juſt Nineteen, 
Began to languiſh with the Spleen. 
She who had ſhone at Balls and Play, 

In Gold Brocade extremely gay, 

All on a ſudden grew preciſe, 55 
Declaim'd againft the Growth of Vice, 5 
A very Prude in half a Vear : : 
And moſt beliey'd ſhe was ſincere. 
Necklace of Pearl no more ſhe wears, 
That's ſanctifyd to count her Pray ra rs. 
Venus, and all her naked Loves, 

The Reformado Nymph removes; 
And Magdalen, with Saints and Martyrs, | 
Was plac'd in their reſpective Quarters. 7 
Nor yet content, the cou'd not bear | 
ng Rankneſs of the publick Air; 
Twas ſo infected with the Vice 

Of luſcious Songs and Lover s Sighs. 
So moſt devoutly wou d be gone, 


And ftrait profeſs herſelf a Nun. 


A Vouth of Breeding and Addreſs, 
And call him Thyrſis if you pleaſe, 
Who had ſome Wealth to recompenſo 
His ſlender Dividend of Seuſe: 

Yet cou'd with little Thought and Care 


Write tender Things to pl eaſe the Fair; . 


And then ſucceſſively did grow 
From a half-wit, a fitiſh'd Beau; 
(For Fops thus naturally riſe, 

As Maggots turn to Butterflies.) 
This Spark, as Story tells, before 
Had held with Madam an Amour; 
Which he reſolving to purſue, 
Exactly took the mw _—_ 


To Lady Abbeſs 3 in Diſguiſe 3 
And tells her he had brought th Advowſon 
Of Soul and Body to diſpoſe on. | 
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635 Tho. Poem: New 8 

N Old Sanctity, who nothing fear 4 | 

j | In Petticoats without a Beard, N.. gee 1 
p F ond of a Profylite, and Fees, . 
] Admits the F ox among the. Geeſe. 

1 | Here Duty, Wealth, and Honour prove, 

f Tho Three to One, too weak tor Love - 

And to deſcribe the War throughout, 

i Wou d make a glorious Piece no doubt : 

| | Where moral Virtues might be Ons | 
And riſe, and fight, and fall Aon 7 . 


Love ſhou'd a bloody Myrtle wear, 
And, like Camilla, fierce and fair, 
The Nun ſhou'd charge. But I forbear, 


All human Joys, tho ſweet in IG 
Are ſeldom (more's the Pity !) laſting 
'The Nymph had Qualms, her Cheeks were pals, 
Which others thought th' Effects of Leal. Sl 


The Farr Nux. 
But ſhe, poor ſhe, began to doubt, 
(Beſt knowing what ſhe'ad been about) 
The Marriage Earneſt- Penny lay 
And burnt her pocket, as we ſay. 
She now invokes, to eaſe her Soul, : 
The Dagger and the poiſon'd Bowl ; 
And, ſelf-condemn'd for Breach of Vow, 
To loſe her Life and Honour too, 
Talk'd in as tragical R Strain, as 


Your craz d Monimias and Roxanas. 


But as ths in her Cell lay ſighing, 
Diſtracted, weeping, drooping, dying, 
The Fiend (who never wants Addreſs 
To ſuccour Damſels in Diſtreſs) | 
Appearing, told her he perceiv d 
The fatal Cauſe for which the griev a; 
But promis'd her en Cavalier, 

She ſhou'd be freed from all her Fear 
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180 1 The Farm Ni: : 


And with * Thyrfis. s 7 a Life 
Devoid of all domeſtic Strife, 


If ſhe wou'd fign a certain Scrawl— 


Ay, that ſhe wou'd, if that Was all. 7 1 


She fign'd, and he engag'd to do 


Whate'er ſhe pleas'd to ſet him to. 


The Criticks muſt excuſe me now 3. 


They both were freed, no matter how: . 


For when we Epic Writers uſe 


Machines, to diſengage the Muſe, | 


We're clean acquit of all Dont 
The Matter's left in abler Hands ; 
And if they cannot looſe the Knct, 
Shou'd we be cenſur'd 7 I think not. 


The $dene thus alter A both were gay, 


For Pomp and Pleaſures who but they, 
Who might do ev ry Thing but pray ? ? 


The Falx Nux. i 72 9 
Madam in her gilt Chariot flaunted; | W 
And Pug brought ev ry thing the wanted; 
A Slave devoted to her Will: 

But Women will be waving ill, | 

En Vice without Variety 

Their ſqueamiſh Appetites will 6405 

And having ftol'n from Lady Abbeſs 
One of our merry modern Rabbies, 

She found a Trick the thought wou'd pal EN 
And prove the Devil but an Aſs, 


His next Apa happen'd right 
Amidit a moonleſs ſtormy Night, 
When Madam and her Spouſe together, 
Gueſs'd at his coming by the Weather. 
He came : 'To Night, ſays he, I drudge 
To fetch a Heriot for a Judge; 
A gouty nine-ith hundred Knave : 


But, Madam, do you want your Slave ? 


2 N 3 Ine 


Ti bi Fam Not UN: 
1 500 not preſently be gone, 


. Becauſe the Dectors have not donc. 


A roſy Vicar and a Quack 
Repuls'd me in my laft Attack; 
But all in vain, for mine he is; 


A Fig for both the Faculties. 


The Dame produc d a ſingle Hair, : 


But whence it came I cannot {wear ; 


Yet this J will affirm is true, 


It curl'd like any Bottle-Scrue. | 


Sir Nic, quoth ſhe, you know us all, 


We Ladies are fantaſtical : 


You ſee this Hair— Yes, Madam—Pray, | 
In Preſence of my Husband ſtay, 


\ 
| 


And make it ftrait : or elſe you grant 


Our ſolemn League and Covenant 


Ts void in Law. — If is, I own it 


And ſo he ſets to work upon it. 


4 * "= 


'The Fain Nun. 
He tries, not dreaming of a Cheat 
If wetting wou'd not do the Feat: 
And was, in truth, a proper Notion; 
But ſtill it kept th'elaſtic Motion. 
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Well! more ways may be found than one, 


To kill a Witch that will not drown. 


If I, quoth he, conceive its Nature, 

This Hair has flouriſh'd nigh the Water. 

Tis criſp'd with Cold, perhaps, and then 

The Fire will make it ſtrait again. 

In haſte he to the Fire applies it, 

And turns it round aud round, and eyes it. 

_ Heigh jingo, worſe than "was. before ! 

The more it warms it twirls the more. 
He ſtamp'd his cloven Foot, ang chaf'd : 

| The Husband and the Lady langh'd. 
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Howe'er he fancy d ſure enough. 
He ſhou'd not find it Hammer-proof. 
No Cyclops e er at work was warmer, . 
At forging Thunder-bolts or Armour, 
Than Satan was: but all in vain; 
Again he beats. It curls again! 
At length he bellow d in a Rage, 
This Hair will take me up an Age. 
This take an Age the Husband ſwore, 
Z—ds Petty has five hundred more. 
More! Take your Bond, quoth RY : allen, 
JT'is Loſs of Time to ply for you. 
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Tranſlated by Mr. Humenkers. 
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L L Facts, in theſe fallacious Days, 


Are told a thouſand various Ways z 


In Songs, indeed, and ſuch gay Fancies, 
No Author's blam d if he romances; I 
But Things of Weight, with Truth's Attendance, 
Should always paſs to our Deſcendants ; ” 

And we with Juſtice cenſure thoſe 
Who chouſe Poſterity in Proſe ; 
But therg's a Latitude in Rhyme, 
And Bards may fib without a Crime. 


- ug — al = 
—— — wa 4.4468 


* Mm * 
"=, * > 
. ” 4 * " 
„% . 
ne os 


SEE 
—j—ů—̃ —— 


F 


1 


The Burnorngy Paisense. 187 N 


* . — 


of 
* * 7 
[DW RT r „„ „33 


4 £ hs g 3 r — 4 , 
* «2 * 7 m WIE”. 3 4 ; 4 — pod 1 
3 W TY N 5 ; : * * 2 W 3 E 7 8 * N 
Y 1.5 9 P- 3 1 3 n a 43 5 * _— 8 $$ + 
J!. oy. pf ag abs Eo ES Mae 7 © i FE . W 
5 „ 4 * r 2 . 2 : © IZLE $4 a ' 
1 Lo 4 - 2 4 W bs . & 3% 83 * 3 S S » . * * y 8 47 © 3 * = 
8 þ 4 - WT 2 - 
A TEL 2 F » * « 
5 © G 3 — 
. » A 
* OK * 


3 vs avid is is 1 | > 50 7 : on | © if 
a Whole re * Poetry may paſs; | 
And fir ; I have, lor n D 
of Fl my later kepe abet 5 
Added and. chan ag d, which i. s; 0 — 
Conforming to the Mutes 1; en 0 AY — 555 
The Reader er, if he thinks the" Tae T 4; 
Has: made. the Heroine too frail, | 
May disbelieve the whole, aud cry” 

This Novel ſeems to be A . "I q i 
My Alterations I'll maintain | 
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Can make no living Nymph complain, 

Nor is Aaciel, now ſhe's dead, 

One Tot the worſe for all I've faid. 
My Author is my Guide, I own, 

In Two ſelected Points alone; 

And theſe you'll find, when laid before ye, 

Have moſt Importance in the Story; 
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The Conduct of our gentle Dame, 


\ 


W 
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The firſt avers, in Forei gn Lands, 


This Damſel paſt thro many Han * * 


My Voucher makes the Number Eight; 7 


All previous to her Royal dats, © 55S 


Who, as the ſecond Point declares, 


| Neer- rackt his Brain with jealous Cares 2 
But with a cool unaching Head, | 
Took kind Mlaciel to his Bed 5 
And aſter all her paſt Donations, 


Found Charms enow for his Occaſions; 


Howe'er that Matter be, the Fair | 


Had ſtrange Adventures to her Share; ; 
| Repeated Shocks ſhe did ſuſtain, 


And chang'd her Man, and chang d again 
And ftill ſubmiſſive to her Fate, 
She paſſively chang'd on to Eight. 


But let no Prude preſume to blame 
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The Berzornzp Prrnonss. 189 
Since whatſoe' er they re pleas d to mention, * 

She acted with a good Intention,; 

And all the Favours ſhe beſtow d, 

i From Gratitude or Pity flow'd, 

Or elſe from Dread of worſe Abuſe, 

Which ſurely is a juſt Excuſe; 

And her affianc'd Monarch ne er — 

Miſsd one Perfection in his Dear, * - 
But thought he cropt her Virgin Charms, 

Tho' Eight Gallants had fill'd her Arms; 

And ſhe, for fear the Truth ſhould grieve him, 


Was careful not to undeceive him. 


That ſome Deceptions of this Strain 
Unheeded paſs, we all maintain 
Yet one wou'd think Eight Predecefſors 
Should teach Men to be better Gueſſers ; ; 
But Affirmation or Denial, 

J leave to thoſe who make the Trial, 
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; 190 i B du Roi de Garbe. 
And now proceed, becauſe my Preface 
You'll.cry too 15 * half a Leaf i is. W 


In Egypt, the renown'd . 
The Sultan reign'd of A! Kabira , 
But what enhanc'd his Glory higher, {22 


He was the bright Aacicl's Sire, 


And lov'd ſo tenderly the Fair, 
No Fondneſs cou 'd with his compare, 


And Heay'n ne'er form'd a Maid before, 
Who merited that Fondneſs more; 
' Beauty ſhe had, and Shape and Air, 
Mow than ſufficient for her Share ; 


—_ 


And ſhe was moſt obliging too, 5 
As in the Sequel we ſhall ſhew. 


Fame daily did her Praiſes ſound 


Thro' all the Provinces around ; 


The Arabic Name of Grand Caire. 


The 


The BerroTuRD: Faixcnss. 1 
The King of Garba, in his Court. 2 
. at the Report; K eb 4 8 
\nd by an Embaſſy he tryd 

To gain the Princeſs cor his Bride; 
Fortune conſpir d to aid his Flame, 
And he ſucceeded in his Claim. 


But Love, with an unlueky Dart, | 
Had pierc'd the Royal Virgin s Heart, 
Yet ſhe fo well conceal'd his Malice, 
No Mortal knew it in the Palace: 
Kings Daughters can be very private, 
When Love's the Buſineſs that they drive at, 
Tho fare they find it mighty painful, 
To figh and yet appear diſdainful ; PINES; 
They're Fleſh and Blood, and often ſleep ill, 
And wiſh and pine like other People. : 


 Hipal, a Lord of lively Spirit, 
In Perſon perfect and in Merit, | 


, 
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| 3 And thought by ev ry Maid and Man, 


Had by the Magic of his Eyes, 

Made ſoft Alacie 8 Heart his Prize; 1 
1 And ſhe, to puniſh his Affuranee, N p bo 
i Had his faſt manacled? in Durance; | 5 


48 | 5 i. | 
i An Honour to the Alcoran ; EE: 
| 


N But, to eſcape bad Obſervations, 

They both conceal'd their Depredations; 
Vet often, by a languid Look, ELK 
Would hint the Pangs they gave and took. 


While they were thus chenſclves inflaming, 
Garba's good Monarch threw his Claim i ß 
The Divan join d in their Opinions, 
That ſhe ſhould ſail to his Dominions, 

And by the Suſtan's fond Command, 


Hiſpal muſt ſee her ſafe to Land; 
Alas! poor Sultan, thou did'ſt gueſs i, 
To truſt both Parties i in one Veſſel, 


lt 


The 
Conlign' d to . Care. 


They ſcatce had fail'd « Week, befor 


A Pyrate s Pinnace on them bore; : 


No naval F ray could well be ſmarter, 
Each Party ſeem'd to catch a Tartar; | 
The fierce Aſſallants, train'd to Blows, 

In Murder's Art ſurpaſs d their Foes ; 
Dexterity and Numbers too, 

They join'd, the ſooner to ſubdue, 

But gallant Hiſpat's brave Defence 

Long kept the Battle in Suſpenſe. 


At laſt, i in Spite of all his Check, 
Twice ten grim Felons gain d the Peck; 
Grifanio a gigantic Man, 

Led Death and Horror in the Van ; 

Round Hiſpal now the raging Crew 

A Circle found of dreadful View z 
O 


{TROTHED PRINOESS.. | 
It had been withe, had'ſt thou there 
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A dlerdiag Heap of Corſairs laid; 
His Eyes with gleamy Sparkles 155 „ 
And with each Wound he kill d or meim d | 
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But while the Strokes his Arm was dealing, 
Made his F oes curſe their Senſe of F WO. 
Erifanio to the Cabin flies, 

To ſeize the Princeſs for his Prize ö 
He knew the Veſſel bore, in State, Fe 
The fair Iyfanta for its Frei ght ; OE: 7 
And fiercely vow'd the Royal Damm 
Should gratify his guilty Flame : 
Around the Fair he claſpt his Arms, 
But not contented with her Charms, 
He ſeiz d a mining Casket too, 
That glitter d in his ſordid View z 
And was with beamy Diamonds deckt, | 
With other Tokens of Reſpect, — . | 
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Which Lovers to their Ladies give, T0 
And they as winni receive : y FE 
For Hiſpal, in their Navigation, 

Had made her ſuch a Declaration, 

So rich, ſo humble, and ſo tender, 
She thought it could not well offend her; 
At leaſt ſhe quickly was appeas d, 

Fer Want of Time to be diſpleas'd. 


The ſavage Pyrate bad the Pleaſure 
To ſeize the Princeſs and her Treafure, 
But ms not in a good Condition 
To keep his lawleſs Acquiſition : 
The Ships that had been grappled tight, 
When the bold Crew began the Fight, 
Were forc'd a ſcanty Space aſunder, 
While fierce Grifanio ruſh'd from Plunder; 
And as from Hiſpal's Bark, his Pride | 
Would paſs with one extended Stride, 
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Die Hero, with a matchleſs Blow, 

Divided him from Top to Toe; 

Half che huge Bulk, with headlong Morion, 
Dropt, like a Mountain, in the Ocean, 
Hud'ling, in haſte, a Pater-wter, | Ps oh 
And calling Mabomet Impoſtor ; ; 
His other half, in woctul Plight, 

On Hiſpals Deck ſtood bolt upright : 
The Laugh, at this diverting View, 

© Perhaps had ſplit the Gazers too, 5 . | 
Had not the Princeſs, in the Sea, | 
Plung'd with his other Moiety 3 . 
Hiſpal, who faw the Fair One ſinking, 
Leapt in without 2 Momeat's thinking; 
And both the Veſſels being quite in 

An awkard State with ſo much ſmiting, 
And having cach its Pilot loſt, 


Were now at Neptune's Pleaſure tot. 


Death 


[| 


De Barxornzp PRINCESS. 


Dearh ſoon had made the Wes Giant 52 


Jo quit his prize grow very pliant; 4 


Th" Bara, by her Robe faſtain' d, . 
The Aid of Hiſpal quickly gain 4 

But Fortune leſt the Lady 8 Lover 

No Hopes his Veſict to recover, 

Since that was diſtant half a Mile, | 

And muſt clude his utmoſt Toil : 

A Ridge of Rocks much nearer roſe, 

And he refolv'd to fivim to thoſe, 
Which did, tho” Ships had periſtrd there, 
Prove friendly 70 our floating Pair; 
Some Authors likewiſe have declar'd 
The Casket like the Owner far d; 5 
For being to a Line made faſt, 

That circled the Infants 8 Waiſt, 

She fav'd it from the Waves Embargo, 
Which elſe had robb'd her of the Cargo. 
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198 5 canons . 
Ben ve Hiſpal, chro? the liquid a. 
Bore the fair Princeſs on his Back, 
And did the rocky Harbour gain, 
'Tho' not without repeated Pain : \ ni 
Their drowning F cars, no longer beaded, 
By thoſe of Famine were ſucceeded z | 
No Veſſel, on the vaſt Expanſe, ö 
Allur d their melancholy Glance ; 
The Sun ſhut up the bankrupt Day, 
And ſtript the Skies of ev ry Ray 3 
Nor did the Moon inclining ſeem | 
To give him Credit tor a Beam 8 
But Night came on with ſuch a Frows, 
As if it meant to keep him down: 
What ſhould our Couple find to eat! 
Cold Marble was 2 wretched Treat; 
And Hunger, in that horrid N 
Star'd them, inſulting, in the Facc- 
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And to compleat their Anguiſh pat, 

Ey n Hope itfelf ſneakt off at laſt; 3 

The cruel Pangs they then A i 
Roſe in Proportion to their Love, 15 5 
Which is as much as if we ſwore . 

No Lovers cer were tortur d more; 

| Becauſe, in this unlucky Pother | 

'They ſuffer'd both for one mother. 


When ſome ſad Moments thus were pat, 
Hiſpal, the Priuceſs ſaid at laſt, 
Let us, in this poor Situation, 
Reſolve to take ſome Conſolation; 
Since all our Tears, if I am right, : 
Will furniſh no Repaſt to Night; 
And ſhould they flow at any Rate, 
They nel er will ſoſten ſurly Fate; 
For, if Heaven pleaſes, we muſt die 
As ſoon as if our Eyes were dry ʒ 


O 4 


And ſure I think i it's in our Pow. * Da 
To chear our Hopes tho' now FINE tow! oil ot + 
Madam, cries Hiſpal, I diſcover . 7 NR 
No Hopes in this Place for a Lover; a 5 as A 
Ah! could I — but aright I . ; 5 A 6531 


This! is no 3 for Tenderneſs; z 
And I muſt own twould give wt ONE 
To find you in a melting Strain; : 
I could, indeed, undaunted brave 
Fierce Famine and the dreary Ware 8 ; 
But O! wheneer I think on you, Pe 
How dreadfully they meet my Views 75 
The Princeſs, at theſe Words, no more 
Could bit the Anguith that ſhe bore; 
Her Tears, in their expenſive Sorrow, ; 1 
Wept all the Anguiſh they could borrow: $ a7 29k D 
And as for Sighs, no Virgin's Beat e (nl! ii rol 
Could &er of more be diſpoſſeſſt. 


The BerroTa: =D "_ INCESS, £ 20 1 
Hipal who ſaw that Grief amiſs, / od hart 
Reliev d it with a thely Kg; $. 1105 Ws * . 
But whether that ſame Kiſs was granted 15 0 
By her ſoft Thoughts of what he n 
Or how ſhe did that BH pere, 
We can > by wy | —— 
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When magy mutual Worth were wm | 
Our Hero thus diſcours'd at laſt; >. 6-3 60100 
In this Diſtreſs, ſince we dts... ef 
A Death that ſeems to us ſo ſute, 

Wie ade e 
By ſome keen Eagle or a Grampus \ 
We can, at leaſt, but once be ſwallow d, 
| And ev Ty Grave alike 3 is hallow'd :, | 
We then, amidſt theſe Waves, may lic in 
As good a Tomb as we can dic in; 
And therefore would it not be good 
To truſt our Perſons to the Floodꝰ 
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202 tee ee. 
I could be glad to Plunge. each Limb In, 
F er I ve a Faculty at Swimming 5 $ 

Which may, if you can bear the ys 
Tranſport. us to thoſe diſtant Rocks; 

The Wind to that kind Quarter blows, 


And with that Wind W eee 
Lt us embrace the happy Seaſon, 


While we the Waves can float with Kaſe on 
From Shoal to Shoal, by taking Breath, | 
We may elude the Fears of Death. . 


The Princeſs, free from Heſtation, 
Agrecd to try that Navigation ; 5 
And now the Lovers are, once more, 
Plung'd in the Water as before 5 
The Casket too was their Companion, 
Faſten'd behind to Hi pal Banian, 
And he, as Breezes blow d, convey” d 
> rom Rock to Rock the Royal Maid. 


They both ſuſtain'd this tedious Tou: 
The tenth EfTiy, at laſt to Shore 
The Youth, the Dame, and a bores. 
One Queſtion here, perhaps, the Reader: 
| May ask, concerning our Procedure; 
'Tis this, and I ſuppos'd he'd ask it, 
What means th is Mention of the Cas let? 
Why fhould this little gay Machine 

So often in your Verſe be ſeen? . 

Is it a Matter of ſuch Moment ? 

It is, indeed, and ſhould be ſo meant: 
And as the Tale will ſoon explain it, 
You' 11 find Tad Reaſon to retain it. 
To land our Pair bad ſure been cruel, 6 41 Zh 
Without one Guinea or a Jewel; 1 

They muſt have made a bleſſed Time ont, | 

Had they been ſtript of cvry Diamond 11 


No People yet were ever known 


To live on Air and Love alone.: 


Rr. 3 — 2 8 
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Will . a —— in 
Since it provided Rings and ae 


To ſtore with Gold the Lovers Pockets 3 
Some Hiſpel ſold, and tis tis alledg d 


That others in good Hands vrere pledg'd =? 
The Profits roſe ſo high that he : 
Purchas'd a Caſile near the Sea: 


This Caftle, as Hiſtorians mark, 


Was ſeated in a verdant Park, | 
Within whoſe ample Circuit ſtood 


A Growth of Elms that form d a Wood, 
Beneath whoſe mild commodious Shade, 
Our happy Pair were oſten laid bt 
And now, kind Reader, you'll conclude 


Since it ſo opportunely paid 
For Caſtle, Park, and Elms and Shade. 


22 


How much their Friend this Casket ſtood, 
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1 this is ſequeſter d Woodland e, RS 


Nature had form'd a pleaſing Grot, hs {on 4 
Had ſhed a moſt convenient Gloom, 


Which made the peaceful Manſion prove 


Exactly dark enough for Love; 


And ſure it ſeem d projected there, 
On Purpoſe for that ſoft Affair. 


Our Lovers, one Day, chanc'd to rove 
Amidit the Mazes of the Grove, 

When Cupid, by an artful Plot, 

Their Steps conduQted to the Grot; 
And Hiſpat, by Degrees, at laſt, 
Diſclos'd his Paſſion as they paſt ; 


His Words, in Part, his Thoughts expreſt, 
And riſing Sighs declar'd the Reft ; £4 
Whilſt the irreſolute a ppear'd, | 
Aud trembling bluſt'd at n ſhe nk 
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Then let us ſuch a Scene improve, 6 | 


And dedicate our Days to Love. 


Nö F 


Let Love's ſoft Precepts then inſtruct you, 
Or bid me to your Spouſe conduct you. 


Fair Princeſs, ſaid the You, we be 
Have no intruding Eye to fear; 3 wh 
'This Land ſo diſtant from our own, a | 
Keeps us ſecluded and unknown} 


By what Conſtraint can we be crolt ! 7 


Your Father's Court believes us loſt, 
And, doubtleſs, thinks we're in the dark | 
And ſpacious Entrails of a Shark.. i tec »i' WW 1 


But why ſhould you reſerve your Charms: - 
To bleſs an unknown Monarch's Arms, 
When you are, by my Ardours here, 
Convinc'd my Paſſion is ſincere? 

What Point of Honour can oppoſe. 

Your charming Solace of my Woes? 


ths: not my bo tormented Heart” 
Suſtain'd its ample Share of Smart > 


And have not you, by coy delay, 
on each Decorum its full Play? 


Whilſt Hi/pal his Harangue purſu'd, | 


In Terms that would have Rocks ſubdu'd ; 


She, with a Bodkin, on a Beech, ; 
Seem'd to engrave her Lover's "—_; 
Tho', in Reality, amus 'd, 


With other Thoughts that Love infug'd : 


The pleading Youth, and ſecret Shade 
To Softneſs ſooth'd the tender Maid; 
She knew the Trees could ne'er diſcover: 
What the tranſacted with her Lover; 
And Privacy, on thoſe Occaſions, 
Will often whiſper ſtrange Temptations. 
With ſuch, inchanting Snares beſet, 
The Nymph reſiſted with Regret ; 
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The Spring, in this * Reg: Ge 2 PR , . E 
15 E ad laviſh'd each inviting Sweet; 5 | Spb 


Each Plant confeſt its bloomy Powr, af 


\ 


And Fragrance breath'd from evry Flow r: 
In that gay Seaſon youthful Maids  '. 

| Think gentle Thoughts i in Lawns and Glades; 3 
: And fancy that, in Beauty's Erie, N 
A kind Compliance is no Crime. 


How oft have Swains, by patient Care, 
Gain'd the laſt Favour from the F. os, e 
Who when the Suit did firſt begin, 0 15 5 
Have thought a pleaſing Smile a Sin? et X 
Love, when they leaſt ſuſpect his Pow' r, 1 7 
Leads on the ſoft unguarded ers -- | ae; « 


Some Nymphs, in Interviews, have loſt 
A Glove which Frowns and Struggles coſt ; 


But c'er thoſe Interviews were or, 


They kept a Virgin's Name no more. 


And vow'd chat hin could. | hardly dream f Fe 
How Matters came to that Extream. | (88 


. 


The Prinees, nan at E 2 good. 

Before the Grotto i in the Wood ; 

That Place he told her, withia Smile, 
Invited her to reft a while 33 
But ſhe declar'd ſhe rather choſe ö 

To walk, and needed 0 Repoſe; 
This mild Refuſal was ſo faint; 5 

It ſcem'd to authorize Confiraint 3 3 

The Service paſt of her Adorer 

In all its Merit roſe before her; 
When he, by the Relief he gave, 
Suſtain d her on the broken Wave, 

Amd quell d, by his Victarious Arms, 
Th' Invader of her Mini; Charms: ; 
What Bleſſing then could me beſtow, 
Which to his Aid fie did not owe ? 
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210 La Haucre di Noi de 6 / 
It wool be better fire, Aid Wis xls borer bod 


Now to ſecure a Friend in me, Ine dg 4 vob! 


Than coldly wait till Haggard Time 


= ”» | b | oh 4 = 1 2 6 3 3 > m . | : L 
Diveſts you of your lovely Prime. | 
0 F Fo * POE l 5 FREY . a 4. 1 | "> . £8 ; To £P 


| Whilit the bright Maid her Th ughit. appt 

Whick now were prompting her * "_— 5 1 

The ſable Clouds began to low” Gy. b 

And melted in a ſudden Shower; 81 bas 

The Lovers ſoon for Shelter ſought, „de 

And you may gueſs twas in n ch 

The Sequel too of this Affair, 
Whate'cr it prow d, was acted there 5 

The Fair One's Conduct you may blame, 

But Ladies oft have done tlie Wands | 

5 When they, to juftify the Deed, 

Had no Excuſe, like this, to plead. 


Their bliſsful Moments were, at laſt, 
Not always in the Grotto paſt ; 


7 W 
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In Love the Pangs of Heßtation eh 20 
Are conquer d by the firſt Donation; þ 

And when that Scene, has once been play' a, | 
Sunſhine will ſerve 2s well as. Shade... +; 1 
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Had Trees the OO to he, 
What Feats were acted where they grew, 

It ſure would yield much Recreation 2 pl 
To hear this Grove; 8 Confabulation : 1 

An Oak would cry, here Garbs 8 Spouſe | 

In Rapture lay beneath my Boughs ; . 

E here, ſays an App, and ſwears he knows em, 
Young H. i/pal panted on her Boſom ; 53 

On this ſame Spot, replies a Sapling, 

Loves Feat they ſnatcht, without a Chaplain 3 3. 
Here, cries a ſhabby Stump, they came, | 
And kiſs d and claſp'd with ſo much Flame, | 
That tis a Mercy, by my Soul, 

They ne r calcin d me to a Coal, 


Pa : While 


1 F. 
. 
F 
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an 15 their wanton Aren, follow d, _ — 
| But they have ſcorch'd me to a Pullrk. 
The Park, if form'd for Converſation, | | 
Had blab'd as much as the Plantation; 4 5 . 
| But could the Caftle talk his Fill, 
; His Tongue perhaps had ne'er been Kl. | 


1 


/ 9 


3 
Our Lover's Bliſs, like other Joy 
In Length of Time, began . 
And they, if de m truſt Report, 
Wiſh'd to reviſit Egypts Court; 1 
The Princeſs, firſt, that Inclination' : 


| Diſcover” d in this kind Ovation. 


Hiſpal, 1 vow, as Heav n is true, . 


No Mortal charms my Soul like you, 
And ſhould you ſeruple that Belief, 


You ſoon would ſce me die with Grief: 


But what is Love, with all its Fires, 
When Fears are abſent and Deſires? 


 /” heſe 
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Theſc fan the pleaſing Flame by Tums, 
But when they ceaſe, no more it burns: 75 


I fear, to us, this Sylvan Bloom x PT 
Will prove a Deſart or a Tomb; | 

O Hypal.! by the Tears I ſhed, 
Relieve me from that diſmal Dread ! 
Haſte to my Father's Court, and there 
Learn what Conſtructions I muſt bear, 
When your Relation ſhall diſcloſe _ 
How we furviv'd 2 Length of Woes; 
Whate er you're order d to reveal, 
The Place of our Retreat conceal, ; 
And fay you came, yith loyal Care, 
For my Arrival to prepare; 

A potent naval Force obtain, 

To guard my Paſſage o'er the Main; 
Believe me, Hiſpal, you ſhall find, 

If you are faithful, I'll be kind; 

And whether I receive from Fate, 

A nuptial or unnuptial State, 


You 


You ne er, il you ith me remain, 


8 all once have Read to complain; 3 ; 


A pompous Squadron left the Port, 
But Hiſpal was detain'd at Court; 


His Daughter had been indirect, 


Part of the Crew the Commodore 


Thought fit to ſtation on the Shore; 
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And I muſt be moſt ftrictly guarded, | 
If your Deſerts go unrewarded. 


The fair Tafanta's 8 peech prevaild, | 


And Hi jſpal took his Leave and fail d; 


To Egypt came in good Condition, 


And ſoon accompliſt d his Commiſſion - 


Not that the Sultan did ſuſpect | 


But he had other Reaſons, known 


To none, perhaps, but him alone. 


'The Convoy; when ſome Days wete pak, 
Dropt Anchor near the Park at laſt ; | 


The Bxrzerngy Patncngs 
The! Reſt his Province twas to head, 


This Officer was young, and far 
Above the Breeding of a Tar; _ Y 
His Perſon ſuch, and ſuch his Micn 


As are, in Sailors, ſeldom ſeen: 


The W he the Princeſs view oy 
Her radiant Eyes his Soul ſubdu 8 
And he, as one might well Are 
Grew fit for nothing but a Lover; 
The Captain felt it to his Coſt, 

But as no Time was to be loſt, 

He, while they waited for a Wind, 
Told the Hasta all bis Mind, 
But ſhe, as may be well ſuppos d, 
Reſented what he then diſclos d. 
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Mankind, Gonterimeh; by bier ve EY 
Gain kind Receptions from the Fa air; 5 
And as our Hero, for his Part, 3 46 _ 
Lore s Common Place Bock had by Heart; : 
1 _ He plotted, like an artful Shaver, POR.” 

/ To ſtarve himſelf into her Favour ; | 

A Stab had been an aukward Tr.c 83 

Alaſs! that operates too quick ! | 

And leaves few Moments for Repentance 9 — 
To mitigate one's final Sentance! 48 

When firſt the Captain's Reſclution 
Had put his Scheme in Execution, | 
The Princeſs, who deliev'd him wild, 

At his fantaſtic Folly ſmil'd : _ | — 
One Day he in this Penance paſt, 
Nor once vouchſaf d to break his Faſt ; 


The pious Fair One begg d in vain, 


That he would from that Crime refrain; 


* . 


The 


The BeTroTurD Parmenes. 
The ſecond Day her Heart d 


To yearn for the abſtemious Man: ee ee 


Thought ſhe, what muſt thoſe Brutes deſerve, 


Who let their Fellow Creatures ſtarve, | 
When they by ſome dna Complaiſance, | 
| Might hinder ſuch a fad Miſchance ! 
In Pity, then, ſhe did conſent 
To give his Crayings fall Content, 
And ſhew'd by Smiles and twining Arms, 
Her Charity in all its Charms; 
Or elſe ſhe ne er, by meer Intreating, 
Had brought the Captain to his Eating, 
5 | | 
But whilſt our Spark was thus employ” , 
And thought he never could be cloy' d, 
A roving Corſair, on the Coaſt, : 
Landed with his pyratic Hoſt, 
And, like a graceleſs Butcher, ſlew 


The am rous Captain s ſtation d Crew. 
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He ſuddenly th ſorm'd. , \. .. 2 
8 enly the Caſtle form d. 
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Our fafting Lover curſt his Fate, 
But ah ! poor Man, he curſt too late ! N * > 
A Whiſper, from officious Fame, i 

- Did, to the Pyr.te's Ears, proclaim 

The curteous Favours of the Fair, | 

And he reſolv'd to have his Share. | 35 
A white the Nymph diſdaip'd his Suit, TY 
And call'd him-an immodeſt Brute Pp 

But that could ne'er his Heart perplex, Tr. | 
For he had ftudy'd well the Sex, 

Madam, your wiſeſt Way will be 

To fix a faithful Friend in me, 

Cries our good Corſair, with a Laugh, — 

For I'm a Pyrate and a half; 

' You caus'd an honeſt Man to faſt, 
Till he had almoſt breath'd his lat; 
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But you ſhall faſt as well as be, 1 
If you're unmannerly to me ʒ Bs [ h 
We Sailors always have the Shine 15 


To deal with People as On merit. 


What could the poor Trfanta ſay 1 
Neceſſity will ne er give Way er 
And when we deal with lawleſs: Force, 
Compliance 1s the wiſeſt Courſe ; 
For if we add to our Affliction, 
'Tis, to all Senſe, a Contradiction: 
If Pity for the Captain's Pain, 
Could make her act againſt the Grain, 
Why ſhould the to herſelf be ſqueamiſh, 


* 


And magnify each little Blemiſh ? | 
But, to allow the Dame her Due, 
She yielded with a prudent View; 


For had the ftary'd for not complying, 
She ad choſe an idle Way of Dying 


a F iancee du Roi de G 


Tuns Wiſdom chen to eee, wy 51 Rt 
Since her Affairs requir 4 a Friend, V e 


And ſhe, to gain the Pyrate's Hear, 1 
Took. all he gave * in _ Part. Fe 


Put this ſame Pyrate, had won Coos 
As fam'd for Prudence 2s for Sin, . 
Would have convey d the Lady 0 er, 

Directly to a ſafer Shore; 


— yoo — — r *. 
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But who, from Deſtiny can run ? a 
h Prudence in Love ? Alaſs there” s none ! | 
| | 
i | | | 
1 E 
ht 75 * 55 a — 
i While this Gallant was now employing 
: | ; | 


The ſwift wing d Time in wanton Toying, 


Fortune (who, always, when we * 
Is ſure her ſtated Nap to take, 

But is as watchful as a Hare, 
When we, to Slumbers, fly from Care) 
New Miſchief 3 in her Mind was brewing, 


As youll perceive by what's IP: 
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Had fix d his ſplendid Rehabs! : 


Devoted both to Scenes of Pleaſure; p 
The young Infanta's ſpreading Fame 
Had lately ſet him in a Flame; 5 
And he reſolv'd to take no Reit, 
Till he her Perſon had poſſeſt; 
Gold he enjoy d, and Friends and Credit, 
And we'll ſuppoſe, in Courſe, ſome Merit 5 
Two Thouſand Vaſſals, in a Clan, 
Which he could muſter to a Man, 
Were always ready Night and Morning, 
To ſerve him at a Moment's Waruing ; 
Theſe he aſſewbled on a Plain, 
And then 2 d em in this Straits 


Shall we, with unaffeted Eyes, 
Bchold our Friend a P yrate 's Prize! ? 
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And being bleſt with Wealth and 1. — + half 
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Shall he then gorge his Crew with a 
And injure ſuch. celeſtial Beauty? | 

No, let us with united Labour, 

Haſte to avenge our lovely Neighbour; a 
And if we ruſh to ſudden Fight, 
'The Caltle we may. ſtorm to N icht; / 
'The Pyrate' 8 Treaſures, more or 2 
Vou have my Licenſe to poſſes ;. 

For my Part, 1 ſhall only claim 

'The Honour to receive the Dame 5 
Not that my Purpoſe I purſue 

With that vile Pyrate's carnal View; 

I only mean, as Heaven directs, 

To fave her Honour and Effects. 

His Lordſhip's Speech was ſo inviting, 
The Clan ſcem'd all agog for F ighting 3; 3 
But he, with much Diſcretion, thinking | 
Their Valour would improve by Drinking, 


The reed ED Prixczss. 05 
et al his Butts abroach, till hen 11103 205 %. 
Each Palpitation waſh'd away | n at Stier. i 
And now the Troop, der Night Was 1 e 
The Caſtle ſtorm rd as they intended; 1 105 
T he Corſair Crew, who thought. no Foes = 00 
Would &'er intrude on heir Repoſe, 4 2 
Took but one Step from Sleep to . d25 A oma 
And ſnor'd, and periſt'd in a Breath; 35 % KM 


Their Leader next was hang'd on high, T 
And groan d his laft twixt Earth and Sky; . e 
The Victors then, with duteous Care, 12 Sh 


Led to their Lord the reſcu'd Fair. 


The Pyrate's Love ſo little pleas! d her; 
Such Fears, this N ight, Sad likewiſe lein dher; 
Her Treatment, from her brave n "47 28 
Was ſo ſubmiſſive and ſo-tonder, 

That all theſe mixt Conſiderations | 
Gaye her no Taſte for Lamentati ams. 
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| To quit the Caſtle the was lad, bi 
As thinking it a Scene too ag foe pov 
Beſides, meer Prudence would direct ber, 
| To paſs ſome Days with her Protoftor, 
Becauſe his Manſion, ſhe muſt on, . 
Was much ſecurer than her n 
Some Authors, likewiſe, have declar d = | 


Her Memory was ſo impair'd, 
That her laſt Lovers ſhe, no more 
Remember 'd, when that Night was oer; 
The Fact I fancy may be true, 
Perhaps the Reader thinks ſo too. 


A rich Apartment, bri ichtiy deck d 
With all that Grandeur could collect, 
Receiv d the beauteous Gueſt, and there | 
A Splendid Feaſt regal'd the Fair; 
Her youthful Hoſt and Lover, here, 
Made all his ſhining Pomp appear; 
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The BeTRoTHED PanCEss. 225 
A ch oſen Vintage, ſparkling, ſtord 2 
The Bowls that glitter d on the Bard 3 2 F 
And tho' Alaciel had till then, 
Thro' all her Invereounly with ata: | 3 
In ftrit Obedience to her Law, ; 
Abſtain d from Wine with pious Awe; 
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Vet now ſhe, unregardful, quaff d, 
Alternately, a ſocial Draught; 
Nor e' er ſuſpected, till that Hour, 
The Glow of its ſeducing Power; 
Her Reaſon once reſign' d its Throne, 
To Love's malignant Heat alone ; 


But now a new invenom'd Flame 


Shot ſwift thro? all her vital F rame ; 
5 And both, as the Events declare, 
| Too oft are fatal to the Fair. 
Alaciel, by her Womens Aid, - 7 


Was gently to her Bed convey'd, | 


8 Where 
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Where this ſame Bend unheede ] l came, | 
When they had leſt the ſleeping Dame; 

As judging her defenceleſs Charms 02 | 
Might need his hoſpitable Arms. | 
Ay, cries ſome candid Reader, there, 2 0 

You've gueſs d directly the Affair; 

It was not Love, for what Temptation 

Had Charms that wanted all Senſation? ? 


Yes ſurely, ſays a drolling Rake, 
His Lordſhip came for Conſcience ſake ; 
Tho had I then been in his Station, 
Her Charms had ſoon gain d Animation. 
Well, Sies, the Point you both diſcuſs, 
J find, at lat, was ended thus; 
The Fact I only mean to mention, 


Do you decide the true Intention. 


Bacchus, and Morpheus, and My Lora, 
This Night were all of one Accord; 
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And as my Author. lays, who knows „ 
Each had the Nymph at his Diſpoſ; 
But Wine and Sleep, tho” Godheads both, 
To leave her 1 were ſo little loth, 

That cer the Tell- Tale Dawn of Day, | 
With one Conſent they flunk away ; 5 
Conſigning all her matchleſs Charms, 

To her Protectors Guardian Arms: 

But ah! when the unclos d her Eyes, 
How ſhocking was her firſt Surpriſe, 

To find herſelf, | in ſuch a Place, 
Incircled in a Man's Embrace 

With ſuch ſtrange Terrors ſhe was ir d, 
She let him act whate er he pleas'd; 

And in her deſtitute Condition, 
Repeated oſt the ſame Permiſſion; 

One Night, he told her oer and o erg... 
Was much the ſame as twenty Score; 
Reſign the firſt Careſs to Force, 

The reſt will always come in Courſe. 
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228 
The Princeſs fram'd no > Contain, 


# 


As always open to Conviction ; S777 of 


His Lordſhip, then, as you may gueſs 
Gain'd all he panted to poſſeſs; 


And having thus convinc'd the Fair, 


New Conqueſts ſoon became his Care. 


One Ev'ning, he a Friend ſelected, ; 
To do what no F riend cer rejected: 
This Night, ſaid he, to my fair Ward, 
The Honours of my Houſe accord : 
And when the Midnight Hour of Reſt 
In balmy Slumber lulls your Gueſt ; = 


My Place, betriended by the Gloom, 


In her indulgent Bed aſſume ; 

But let no Taper's needleſs Ray, 
Your Perſon to her View betray ; 
And whilſt your Pleaſures you purſue, 


Remember to be ſilent too; 


With theſe Precautions, you may gain 


Bleft Favours — if you're in the Vein; 
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But be as courteous as you can ; Get 12 
Th In fanta loves a well bred Man. . 
What Mortal could refuſe to lend 
A helping Hand to ſuch a Friend? 
Our Intimate, with much Delight, 
Approv'd the Province of that Night, 


Poor Princeſs ! fated to endure 


The Torture of a new Amour! 


His Lordſhip's Delegate obtain'd 
A Bliſs too fierce to be ſuſtain'd ; 
I mean with Silence, for which Reaſon, 

| _Heeryd, tho ſomething out of Seaſon, 

6 heavenly Nymph ! Tranſporring Fair ! 
O Joys too exquiſite to bear! 
Theſe Accents, in his raptur'd Heat, 
Too well atteſted the Deceit; | 
The Lady at the Fraud exclaim d, - 
As —_— much to be defam d, 
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While he, his Conduct to a =o 
Threw all the Blame upon his 1 riend. | * 
Your mighty W rongs avenge, ad 184 
By laviſhing your Charms on me 
Grant me the ſofteſt Sweets you can, 
To mortify that faithleſs Man; 
And fince his Judgment is ſo dim, 
' Careſs me in Def pight to Him. N 


The Dame, . found the Hint * 


Thought it no Sin to be malicious; z 


Her Rage diſpos d her to accord 425 
Each Bliſs ſhe gueſs d would Pique my Lord; 
And if you'll credit what's related, 5 
"T'was Noon e'er her Revenge abated. 
The Friend perhaps was much. contented,” 

To find her Wrongs ſo well reſented 

But all thoſe Proofs of her Diſdain, 
Cave the good Lord but little Pain. oY 
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Theo five Adventures, I, with k Cars, 
Have ſafely led the Royal Fair; 
The Sixth, which I ſhall now unfold, 
Muſt j in a varyd Strain be told; 
Perhaps you think I mean to grant 
| She choſe, herſelf, the next Gallant; 
No; that Conceſſion would, in we, 
Be Scandal in the worſt Degree ; - 
Since Truth obliges me to paint 
The Lady acting by Conſtraint; 
Aer Spouſe had on his Nuptial Day, 
Eight Harbingers — but what are th ey? 


No Mortal, in that Name, diſcovers 

A Send that points out choſen Lovers; 
I then from all Intentions of I, 

Acquit her, and refume my Novel. 


His Lordſhip, when he thought his Friend 
Wiſh d his Commiſſion at an End, 
Ws "A 
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In Haſte to the en came, 
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Who, f 0g as bs | mala 0 her eee 
Thought it a Crime her Heart to harden; 


Mild Clemency is always good 


In Ladies born of Royal Blood. of 


57 


From Swain to Swain tranſmitted Kill ; 
What vacant Hours ſhe had to ſpare, Foo loa 


Tho' theſe indeed were very eb e e e 


She, in her Damſels Converſation, l 
Devoted to her Recreation; 1 {rn 
But none, of all the Female Train, 

Like Chloe endl ber Favour gain; 

This Sprightly Maiden, like her Betters,. - 

Had got a Captive Heart in Fetters; 


1 ſeldom daunt; 


„ 
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But willing to be fond and wit, 
Was wond rous frugal of his Sighs, 
And would, with the ſovere-Pridde, WI 

Begin where others oft conclude. Ul 

One Day, when our impatient. Blade 
Was roving in the Green«Wood Shade, 
He opportunely chanc'd to meet 
His Chloe, in that cool Retreat; > 
And conſcious of the friendly Hour, 
He led her to a Neighb' ring Bow : 
Thi Infant 4, thoughtleſs of his Plot, : 
Was ſeated near that pleaſing poet; 4 
But ſhe remaining undeſcry'd, 
All Interruption he defyd; 
And thinking that the Fair, of Courſe, 


Their Favours chuſe to yield to Force, 
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He claſp d young Chloe in his Arms, 
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Intent to rifle all her Charms. | 
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234 La Haucee du Roi de Garbe. 


Wo 


The Nymph was „ eizd W ſudden 2 car, 
As Knowing the Lama near; hol 
For tho' ſhe might be much inclind, » 224: 
In proper Seaſons, to be kind, 
Her Bounty, at/a Time like th, {| +) 
She wiſcly judg'd would prove amiſs F pan wg Pl 
And finding all her beſt Reſiſtance 
Too faint to keep him at a Diſtance, 
l She quickly caus'd the Bow Glade 9 
To eccho with her Cries for Aid. | fy 
At this Alarm, the Princely Dame ' 
Sprung to the Place from heads is came 313 
Or elſe poor Chloe had ſuſtain'd | 
A Loſs that's ne'er to be regain'd. 


— 


Our moody Swain, at this Proceeding, 
Forgot each Puno of good Breeding, 

And fwore that either. One or t Other 

Should quench the Flame he ſcorn'd to ſmother: 


By 


1 
. 
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_ By Heaven ! ſays he, I'm none . thoſe 
Who ſhrink from what they once Neno 
And, e er we part, tis my Intention r 
To taſte a Joy I need not mention; * 

I think the Lot will beſt declare, 

Whoſe Favours I am now to ſhare 3 
Then take your Chance without a F ue; N 
Another would have us d you worſe. 


Ah ! what has my poor Lady done 
| Cries Chloe in a melting Tone; 

Can it, with Juſtice, e er be ſaid, 
That the ſhould ſuffer in my Stcad ? 
Les, ſays the warm Gallant, why not, 
If ſhe's ſo fated, by the Lot ? 

But you too ſoon your Pity ſhew, 
Perhaps the Chance may fall to you. 


No ! cries the Princeſs, I will ne'er\ 
Conſent to ſuch a ſad Affair! 
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La Fiancee du 1 
Nor ſhall this Imnocent comply 1 F 
With yaur | baſe Wiſh, while I am by; l 
I ſooner would ſuſtain for her; 


The worlt Extreams that can occur. * 


The Lot, which now was interpos 4. 
This charitable Conteſt clos'd ; 


And if we may believe the Story, 
It gave the Princeſs all the Glory; 


For ſhe moſt kindly took upon her, 
To fave her Damſel's Virgin Honour. £1 a} 
Young Chloe curtſcy'd and withdrew, „ 


Since that was all the had to do; 


And vow'd ſhe ne er, to Friends or Foes, 


Her Lady's Goodneſs would diſcloſe. 


But our rude Swain was not ſo gallant, : 


For Secrecy was ne'cr his Talent ; 


His Boſom would have burſt with Spleen, 
Had he conceal d this pleaſing Scene; 


3 * 


V'. ,,, 

The Brawa Palxcks. i 237 
And therefore, left his Health ſhould ſuffr. 
He quickly did the whole diſcover. U 8 le | 
4 k = Nl 

if 


This Change of Favourites became _ 
A Nuſance to the gentle Dame 2 | 
She griey'd a Helen's Part to laviſh | 11 
On each vain Paris who could raviſh ; 


But Fate ſeem'd fixt in the Deſign 2. -M 


To make her prudent Patience ſhine. 


One Day, beds: a ſhaded Stream, 
Eluſive of the Noon Day Beam, 
The God of grateful Slumber ſhed Fe | 
His ſofteſt Poppics on her Head; 


But while to his calm Power reſign * 
On bloomy Flowrets ſhe reclin'd, 
A Knight, in ſhining Arms array'd, 


Came panting to the breezy Shade: 
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238 La Hanucee du Rui de Garbe. 


He was, by his Profeſſion, one 1 . 


Of thoſe who round the Regions run, 


To hunt down Fame, and were attended | 


Buy ſome fair Damſel they befriended; 


Who « on a Milk-White . ſeated, 


Was ne'er with prurient Paſſions n 


But lov'd her Hero as her Brother, 


And liv'd as modeſt as her Mother. 


Our Man of Arms was all on Flame, * 
When he beheld the ſleeping Dame; 
Her ruby Lips and lilly Breaſt, 
In their attractive Charms confeſt, 
Preſented ſuch a Scene of Bliſs, 
As prompted him to fteal a Kiſs = 
But he, from his careering Steed, 
Had ſcarce alighted on the Mead, 
W hen the bright Nymph unclos'd her Eyes, 


And view'd him with a chaſte Surpriſe. 


\ 
\ 


Fear 


3 
The BeTroTHED: Prrncess, 


Fear not, ſaid he, my lovely Fair, 


Your Safety is my choſen Care; 


I am no Giant, by this Light! 

My Title is an Errant Knight, 

Who, in this Grove, beholds in you, 
Such Charms as Heaven can hardly bew. : 
He then proceeded to impart 

The kindling Ardours of his Heart ; 

No mortal Man, tho' c'er ſo watchful, 

In Love's Affairs was more diſpatchful 
He offer'd his victorious Arm, 
To guard her from each threaten'd Harm ; 
And utter d all that, in ſuch Caſes, 

Is faid to gain a Lady's Graces 5 

Th' Iifanta lik d his Proſſer well, 

And her ſad Tale began to tell : 

Her Six Gallants, I own, were necr 
Once mention d by the cautious Fair; 
For ſhe too generous was grown, 


To let her Bounties e'er be known. 
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Twas then, his teeming Fancy wrought 


3 
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Her Exile on that ſavage Shore; 


In. Egypt, or in Garba, ne 
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240 La Fiancee du Roi de Garbe. 
The Knight to her Diſcourſe attended, 20 
And bow d reſpectful when the ended; ODEs 


An artful Scheme of ſudden Thought, 
To make the State of her Affairs 20S 4] 
Subſervient to his am'rous Cares ; 


And hearing her, with Sighs, deplore 


He promis d, e er the Moon had ſhed 
The Horns then planted on her Head, 


Would land her as ſhe ſhould agree. 
1 "0" 


In Garba, Sir? reply'd the Fair, 
And why will you conduct me there? 


2 


Would Heaven my Purpoſe not withſtand, 6 
T'd rather ſee my Native Land. 1 0 


No more, he cryd, leave that to me, 


Vour Native Land you ſoon ſhall ſee, 


It 


E 
The BerroTurD Palxerss. 241 
If you ſome kind Returns will make, | 7 
To all I ſuffer for your Sake; B 
For ſhould the Life conſuming, Pain, 
Your Eyes have caus d me to ſuſtain, 
Deſtroy me in my manly Prime, 
(Which ah ! may you prevent in Time ! . 
In lonely Wilds you may be left, 
Of my protecting Aid bereſt + 
But might I now my 'Thoughts explain, 
Without provoking your Disdain, | 
My Services may claim from you, 


Some ſoſt Endearments as their Due. 


hs Nymph would no Diſputes. create, | 
But thought his Reaſons had ſome Weight; 
And ſoon declar'd her kind Agreement 

To each Particular as he meant ; 


The Compact was expreſs and plain, 


And form'd without the leaſt Chicane 5 . 
VVV Her 
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>, 262 1 Flancee ts Rei de Ge. 
Her Favours were ſedately rated, 


Their Quality and Number ſtated; 
And the, to ſhun all future Jargon, 


Advanc d enough to bins the Bargain 3 * 
e Men was to be paid, as they 5 
ware their Journey, Day by y Eg 


The Knight, when Matters v were com pleated, * 
The Princeſs on the Crupper ſeated ; 
And ſhe ne er bid, e er they withdrew, 
Her hoſ pitable Hoſt Adieu. 6 


# 
8 — 


5 Our Warrior, his attending Train 

Had ſtation d on a Neighb'ring Plain; 
Theſe joy d; at his Return, to find him 
With fi * a beauteous Charge behind him, 


In this ſame Troop the Knight had poſted 
A Nephew, of whoſe Worth he boaſted "I 
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: Confign'd to his \Procepror 5 Cline) 
We ſoon, for this young Spark, ſhall 4 
Some Buſineſs ſuited to his Mind. 


An eaſy Pad, both ſuiſt and tame, 
Was now provided for the Dome; 
The Knight rid ſocial by her Side, 
And always to amuſe her tryd, | 
With ſome ſmart Speech he had to ſay, | 
To paſs the tedious Time away. 


The Treaty was, at baiting Stations, 

Perform'd in all its Stipulations; 3 

The Knight to his Engagements ſtood, 

'The Lady was as juſt and good ; 
Each Clauſe was ſettled by the Letter, 
No Merchants could have ballanc'd better; 

From Favour they to Favour paſt, 

Till to the Sea they came at laſt. 
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"his + Lo Finkice de RodleGoks 
'They then embark'd, and honeſt C Ocean fla 


To diſconcert them had no N otion; ba 

The Gales diminiſhd to a Calm, 7 £2 

To fave the Princeſs from 2 3 "2 
Ev'n Boreas ceas'd his bluſtry Cough, 

As if the Knight had bought him off, 

To let this artful Son of Adam R 


Receive more Sallary from Madam. 


Their Veſſel was for 'Foppa bound, 

And there they landed ſafe and ſound 
Hut as they ſome Nam needed, 

Two Days they ſtay d cer they proceeded ; 
Their Journey then they did renew, : 

But their Attendants were ſo few, 

As made em ſeem, without the City, 5 

A tempting Bait to the Banditti. 

Theſe Sons of Rapine ſoon attack q” em, 


The Princeſs ſcream'd, her Hero hack'd * em, 


. 
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But tho he made em quit thaie Ground, 
He gaind, alas ! a mortal Wound; 575* 

As Death was then what he expected, 
His youthful Nephew he ſelected, 5 
Enjoin d him to eſcort the Fair, 1 

And tend her with his Uncle's Care; 

The Surplus of her Favours too, 

He then bequeath'd him as his Due. 


Th' Executor, with much good Nature, 
Obey'd the Will of the Teſtator; 
'The Princeſs, with the {tricteſt Honour, 
Clear'd off th' Incumbrance charg'd upon her, 
And on her Father's Frontier Lands, 
Paid him in full of all Demands. 


The Nephew, to prevent Suſpicion, 
There left her in a good Condition ; 
But firſt conſign 'd her to his T utor, 


Thinking his Age would better ſuit her. 
1 This 


249 La Fiancee du Roi de Garbe. 


Thie Tutor, with a ſober Port, , . 
Convey d her to the Sultan 8 Court, 5 
And the fair Dame with all her Charms, | : 
Preſented to her Father s Arms. 


i image out the tender Greeting, 
At ſuch an uncxpeRted Meeting ; 3 
With all the Joys of that dear Hour, 
Exceeds my Muſe's utmoſt Po-; 
And I would haſten like the Sun, 
Who when his Race i is almoſt run, 
Plumps in the Sea with ſuch a bound, 
You'd ſwear he hurry'd to be Drown d. 


Our Tutor, who was ne'cr for baulking 

His old Propenſity to Talking, | 
| Strange Wonders of the Princeſs told, 
Vow'd ſhe was worth her Weight in Gold; 


The Rrzerhes karserss. 


Ad to his Text ſo nicely kept, 
The Sultan bleſs d his God, and wept, 
While ſhe, as you may well believe, 


Laught, not a little, in her Sleeve. 


E crics the good Man, it would grieve me, 


Should not your Majeſty believe me, 
With as much Faith as bids us bope, 
Our Mabomet will ſouſe the Pope. 

When Hijpal from the Princeſs parted, 
All vain Delights ſhe diſregarded ; 

And conſcious that each wayward Courſe, 
From Idleneſs, deriv d its Sourſe; 

She grew moſt ſtudious to adore 

The God whoſe Altars grace that Shore: 
His Temples, and his Chapels ne'er, 
Could all þe number'd in a Year ; 

Their uſual Names are fragram Groves, 
Genial Ruelles, and foft Alcoves; 


And, 
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248 Lo Fla ancee th Rs Goles 
Aud, tho' the Fact may ſeem abſurd, | 
The Idol ! is a little Bird, 


In one peculiar, as the God; 


All Nations elſe, wheree er I've + been, wi 


Rut there, the Natives, i in. good Truth, 


Are moſt religious in their Youth. „„ 


0 * — hy bi £ 4 __ « all at * = 8 * * 2 5 1 1 2 8 1 
ere "Io be Y 3 9 r We Fs F<, * $ 
7 2 HR. a - „NN 45 
» 1 7 
8 j 7 9 By £ 1 0 7 
2 8 % 9 
. 3. a « * * 
” 
> s 4 
” 


Whoſe Portrait a gay Form aſſumes, / d IPL 


But tinctur d Wings are all fis Plumes; 
The Workhip too, youll think as odd, . 


Devotion with Ola Age begin; 


Ah Royal Sir! did you but know, . 
How well your Daughter did beſtow ol, 
The Hours of her devoted Time! 

How fervent, in her carly Prime ! i 
You'd bleſs your Fate, in Rapture caught, 
That ſuch a Child You cer begot ! f 
This Land, in other Cuſtoms too, 


Varies from thoſe obſerv'd by you; ; 


The Ladies have no Checks to pain em, 


No poſted Eunuchs to reſtrain *em, 


The Barzoraap pn 2 4 
But may, with unremitting Eaſe, , Y e 5 | 
Reſort and Viſie where they pleaſy : 7 
The Men are all well bearded b, 

2 And moſt obſequious to the Fa ESE 
The Princeſs, Sir, without . Advice, * 
Learn d all their Manners i in a Trice 3 
With ſuch Facility, as few 5 1 V hi 4 


- Could & er be capable to ſhew. FW: 1 
The Sultan, at this fine Relation, | N . 
Was loſt in Joy, and Admiration; x 

And we ſore Days, muſt needs beſtow, A | 


7 


To give his Tranſports all their Glow; 


The Princeſs, when their Warmth was o 


Prepar'd for Garba's Court once more 


Attended with a Train ſo great, 
As ſuited well the Sultan's * 


| | N And grew, that Moment, fo rd, 


= His Voice, i in broken Accen 4 dummer Th 
_ i= Alaciel form'd her Story . 5 Ry $38 E547, 5 Eo 


And fib'd i in ſuch an eaſy Flow, G 
That the good King, and all his Peers, | 
In dumb Surpriſe prickt up thete Ears. 
Midnight came on, and ſhe was led, 

In Splendour, to the Royal Bed; ö 
Where Matters were ſo well e, 

No Predeceſſors were ſuſpected; 

And ſure the Bride, with this Event, 


Had Reaſon to be well content. 


This Tale ſame Husbands may appriſe, 
(Who think, perhaps, they're wondrous wiſe) 
That their ſoft Spouſes, Love-Delights iy 
May chance to taſte cer Nuptial Nights z 
Tho' they, good Men, with all their Skill, 
'Neer dream their Mates have acted ill. 
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| | But let me, kan, as a a Friend, 1 5 „„ 3 | 3 
74 To you ſome Caution recommend; £7 2 
Since Garbs's Kings are Birds ſo rare, | 5 0 5 
In Frauce but ſeldom,, they appear; . 1 
Cuſtom has, here, made r moe . 
The due Concomitant of Love ; 74 | 4 


e 
1 * 
—— 


No Secret can avail, like this, 


To guard young Nymphs from e amiſs ; DF 
I hold your Friendſhips chaſte and pure, 
But Cupid s Wiles are oft ſo 8 

That, to thoſe F riendſhips, they im part 


A Tinge of Love that taints the Heart: 5 
F ly, then, from his ſeducing Pleaſures, 


And break the Urchin' 8 artful Meaſures; . 
But if his Blandiſhments ſhould e er, | 
Delude a Damſel to the Snare; 5 „ 7 4 
I think, in that Caſe, ſhe had beſt 

Tum her Incantion to a Jeſt: | 
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